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Help safeguard your own smile. Let Ipana Don't risk your own good looks with such For Ipana, with massage, is especially de- 


and massage help make your gums firmer shocking neglect! Any time you see “‘pink’’ on signed to help the gums as well as clean the 


oe ... your teeth more sparkling! your tooth brush, heed the warning and _ see teeth. After you brush your teeth, massage a 
: your dentist. little extra Ipana into your gum Lazy 2 are 

EW THRILLS CAN MATCH the first glimpse of a your di ti dy ' a. LAZY GUMe ate 

—e | 1 awakened. Circulation speeds up within the 


woman who Is tru breathlessly beautifu dies ” te 
Never Ignore “Pink Tooth Brush gums. They tend to become firmer, healthier. 


For each man's eyes Padi sh **Here at last is the 


loveliness men dream of!"" How eagerly they It may not mean trouble, but let him decide. ee) a Berner Sane POE. AE ERIN 
pause for the sparklis x promise of her smile. Usually, he’ll tell you it’ssimply a case of gums eee ee ee es 
For hers should be the smile to match such grown lazy and tender—gums denied exercise by Do as so many people do and get a tube of eco- 
e | é beauty—a warming, sparkling smile of bright modern creamy foods. ‘‘More work, more exer- nomical Ipana Tooth Paste at your drug ist 5. 
/ tect! ! firm, healthy gums. But how tragic cise for lazy gums’’ may be his advice. And, very Start today with Ipana and massage—once helpful 
: v so often happens—that smile, so often, he'll suggest ‘‘the healthful stimulation of way to firmer gums, brighter teeth, and a lovelicr 
| eagerly awaited, reveals dull teeth and dingy gums! Ipana and massage."’ smil¢ 


Ay BRING /PANA AND MASSAGE 70 THE AID OF YOUR SMILE / ‘ D and 


if ipa 
care TOOTH PASTE 
ol 









LS 
( JOAN, WHERE HAVE 
YOU BEEN HIDING 
THAT LOVELY SMILE? 
| WANT EVE 
DANCE T 


MY DENTIST WAS RIGHT! 
MY SMILE IS BRIGHTER | 


*) 
| 
} 








“THANKS TO |PANA 


AND MASSAGE NIGHT 
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GET THE NEW s, TOOTH BRUSH 


The brush Ww] th the TW IST E D H, ANDL BE (se abor e). D: \f 10 Ned ith the aid ( / 100 I) ¢ te; ntists lo clean Lé¢ th clean and make é HW WdsSSd re CASY. 








Fairs a time when there’s plenty to cheer about. And we don’t 
mean on the gridiron only « This fall, for instance, you find plenty 
to cheer about in all the new General Motors cars * You find they 
have the longest, widest, strongest Unisteel Body by Fisher that ever 
took to the highways * You discover it gives you all the new benefits 
of Planned Vision—a wider windshield, larger back window, and 
Safety Glass a// around for clear and undistorted visibility * You see 
how tireless craftsmanship has further strengthened famed Unisteel 
solidity * And naturally you find more spacious comfort, more 
bountiful luxuries than ever—with new sofa-soft seats to relax on 
and crank-controlled Fisher No-Draft Ventilation made easier to 
regulate *« So don’t be surprised when you hear folks all over Canada 
saying, ‘““The buyword for ’40 is Body by Fisher’— which means 


a General Motors car, of course. 






They're saying, “CHEVROLET'S FIRST AGAIN” and / bcs") fan.” and r | 
a big reason is its new Body by Fisher. It gives this Chevrolet j Ne f, j = Wer pil} / 
edan, for instance, a 10% larger back window: a ri ‘ , 
body; and high quality safety glass not only in the wind shield 


but in all door uimdows and V entipane t ( ">? Sag j , / 






GENERAL 
MOTORS 
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ON GENERAL MOTORS CARS ONLY: 






CHEVROLET: PONTIAC-OLDSMOBILE> BUICK -LA SALLE- CADILLAC 
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HOW MY NEW KNOWLEDGE OF 
NUTRITION FREED ME FROM 
KITCHEN-BOUND AFTERNOONS 


———— iis ES 






I. Jane Clark stopped by one afternoon while I was trudging through 
preparations for dinner. She had just snuggled down, when out came 
this: “Julia, why do you cling to the kitchen when you could be 
enjoying life?” Well, I knew the answer for that! “You professional 
women wouldn’t understand that it takes time to cook for a hungry fa- 
mily!” Jane’s a dietician, you know. “Stuff and nonsense,” said Jane. 
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2. “What you should *B. Jane keeps up on all 


ie es 
do,” Jane continued, “‘is those things, so I knew she 


would be right. Next day I 
tested the idea on my family. 


bring yourself up to date 
on nutrition and conve- 


niences. Canned foods Would you believe it—there 


will give your family new was more enthusiasm about 
treats — greater variety! that dinner than any I’d 
Fruits, vegetables and sea served in months! Yet it took 
foods are canned before me only a few minutes to 


a single whiff of flavour prepare. Now, I can do the 


can get away. Vitamines things I have always wanted 
and food values are re- to do, because serving canned 


tained to a remarkably foods saves my time and en- 


high degree. Remember, ergy. Just yesterday I was 
fresh foods are sealed in elected president of Jane’s 


cans, then seal-cooked. club. And at home, my 


The nourishing qualities family votes me best cook 


are locked inside.” in town! 


AMERICAN CAN COMPANY 


MONTREAL HAMILTON TORONTO 
American Can Company, Ltd., Vancouver, B. C, 
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UC 
with Listerine, 


HEN you've got the sniffles, a chill, 

and your throat feels irritated, it’s a 
sign that germs are probably at work in 
mouth and throat. 

Sometimes they can be killed in sufh- 
cient numbers or kept under control so 
that Nature can halt the infection . . . throw 
off the cold. 

If you have any symptoms of trouble, 
start gargling with full strength Listerine 
Antiseptic and keep it up. Countless peo- 
ple say it’s a wonderful first aid and 8 years 
of scientific research back them up. Tests 
during this period actually showed fewer 
and milder colds for Listerine Antiseptic 
users... fewer sore throats, too. 

Listerine Antiseptic reaches way back on 
throat surfaces to kill millions of the second- 
ary invaders germs that many authorities Say 
help to complicate a cold and make it so 
troublesome. 

Actual tests showed germ reductions on 
mouth and throat surfaces ranging to 96.7% 
even 15 minutes after the Listerine Antiseptic 
gargle. Up to 80% one hour later. 

In view of this evidence, don't you think it 


is a wise precaution to use Listerine Antiseptic 


systematically during fall, winter, and spring 
months when colds ireé a constant menace [to 
the health of the entire fat 

LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. (CANADA) LTD 


Toronto 


MADE IN CANADA 





Grand Radio Entertainment... the top-ranking Mystery Thrillers 


“Adventures of Charlie Chan” 


Calgary CFCN /ucsday 30 PLM 

Edmonton CERN Wednesda $:30-9 PM 

Montreal cCFCF Sunday 66:30 PLM 

Ottawa cBo Wednesday 7-7:30 P.M 

Sudbury cCKSO Wednesday = &:30-0 P.M 

loronto CFRB Sunday 6:30-7 PLM 
} 


Winnipeg cKy Friday 1-7 30) 


limmin 





NOTE HOW LISTERINE GARGLE 
REDUCED GERMS! 


BEFORE 


The two drawings above illustrate | 
of range in gern 


surfaces in test Cases 





“DRUMS” Starring Wittiam Farnum 
harlotterown CFCY 
Fredericton CFNB 
Kirkland Lake CJKL 


Ba CFCH 
cjcB 





reductions on moutt 








8:30-0 PLM 
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HAVE YOU chosen your war work? 
Have you decided how you ean help? 
Women have entered a new era where 
personal histories scarcely seem to 
count, and all of them share the com- 
mon urge to sign up “for the duration.” 
But for most of them the solution will 
be leisure service in some volunteer 
organization that has shouldered part 
of the war load. 

Such organizations are springing up 
on all sides. Your support should go to 
the one best suited to your free hours 
and special talents. Once tn the ranks, 
seasoned club woman or rabid individ- 
ualist, vou will have full scope. Gone 
is the formal, social atmosphere that 
once might have discouraged the 
timid. Success as a member depends 
solely on output, co-operation, good 
cheer. With these three assets you can 
count on a welcome anywhere in the 
months ahead 

But turning club woman, all of a 
sudden, is not as simple as that. Many 
a greenhorn member would rather 
step into a den of lions than a room 
full of strange females intent on some 
worthy cause. If tt were a tea or a 
dance, she could take tt. She would 
know the rules. But all these motions, 
amendments and ‘* Madam Presidents” 

she would be sure to make a 


break. 


THIS HESITATION ts both natural 
and good sense. There do. exist 
fundamental conventions which govern 
committee business. There are certain 
club manners that can make you 
either the secretary’s bane, or the 
president’s balm. But curb) your 
inferiority complex! Their simplicity 
is amazing. It is mostly a matter of 


nowing when to speak, and when to 
k hen to speak, and when t 


iif 
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keep silent; who is who in the club 


hierar« hy > and why . 


¢ 


You are right in thinking they count. 
Even when joining a club, it ts best 
to get away to a good start. Some- 
times a friend already in the organiza- 
tion Invites vou to become a member, 
but there are cases when vou are a 
Stranger in a strange community, or 
want to unite with some specialized 
group. With perfect dignity, you may 
take the initiative yourself. Friend o1 
no friend, you make application by 
letter o! telephone call to the secre- 
tarv. She will know the rules govern- 
ing membership, and tnform vou if you 
are eligible, and to whom you should 
send your initial tee. 


Next, if her club manners are wha 


t 


i ' ' \ 

they ought to be, she will be on the 
1 

vatch ior you at the tirst meeting, 

: ' ' ' 

introduce you t the president and 


other members ot the executive, and 


in the usual small club, it is their duty 
to see that you meet your fellow 
workers, 

From then on your club life ts in 
your own hands. There are many 
paths to popularity and usefulness, 
depending on your temperament ind 
gifts, but none will bring surer results 
than consistent courtesy and the 
desire to work. 

Lhere Ss n need to u e the ne 
me er to be the sie nt membe until 
she nderstands the detail f her 
club USINEeS She il kno that for 
herself Phere will he work meetings, 
and perhaps social meetings ) hich 
he can participate to her heart’s 
content; Dut when the pres dent 
launches a business session, let het 
subside and listen! 


IN ALL clubs the chairman's author- 


ity is ibsolute. Silence must be 
observed when sh waKS, She keeps 
order. ind exclude irreley int discus- 
ion. She follows a fixed program. 
It Degins V th the secret ury’s minutes 
of the last meetu ind the report on 
current finances by the treasurer, and 
works throug! the DusSIness arising 
from these, to new items concerning 


Contin ied on page 13 
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By EDNA JAQUES 


There is no peace! The thundering guns give answet 
To every silver-throated bell on high. 

While the red flame of War burns bright and brighter, 
Death rides the crimson highways of the sky. 

Pouring the vials of his hate and spite 


Into the starry silence of the night. 


The troubled seas are filled with evil things, 
The fear of gas catches our tortured breath. 
Our hearts are fearful as we look ahead 

Into the ghostly corridors of Death. 
Defenceless people running, pale with fright, 
Call on the hills to cover them from sight 


And yet beneath the turmoil and the strife 

The flame of love burns with a steady glow 

And prayers are offered up... A million strong 

We kneel before the altars here below, 

Knowing our weakness .. . asking grace and strength, 


lo fortify us for the journey’s length. 


We shall have Peace... the promise has been given 
Out of the crucible of hate and woe. 

Voices of children will be heard in singing 

And Christmas bells above the gleaming snow, 
Will ring the blessed tidings as of yore, 


Peace ... Peace on earth... goodwill forevermore. 
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GUARANTEED for LIFE 
by Firker 
-Gifts that will do you credit for Life! 


| 








Yet—figured on Official Life Expectancy 

Tables of leading insurance companies 

—the incredible Parker Vacumatic costs 
less than even the poorest pens! 








































To be a Prince of Givers or a gracious and bountiful Lady, 
give the only Pen of its kind in the world—the luminous, 
laminated Pearl Beauty Pen that the whole world idolizes! 

hat means the one and only Parker Vacumatic—the pen 
that’s both Guaranteed for Life and will actually stand up 
for life (as proved by 5 devastating tests). Not some “‘near- 
vacumatic,’’ not some so-called ‘‘vacumatic type,’’ or any 
second best. Give the original, patented Parker Vacumatic. 
Then no one will be disappointed. 

Its Non-breakable, full Television barrel shows the level 
of ink at al] times—you SEE when it’s running low, so it 
won’t run dry. And it has nearly twice as much room for 
ink, due to 14 fewer parts. No rubber ink sac, no lever filler, 
no old-time piston pump—only a simple Diaphragm filler— 
a basically better, patented self-filling principle 

Its Point is the most responsive you ever wrote with— 
14 K Gold, tipped with silken-smooth Osmiridium, Even a 
railroad spike can’t endure the devastating acid in ordinary 
inks that the Parker Vacumatic defies. 

Here is pen perfection Guaranteed for Life by Parker’s 
Blue Diamond mark—with no coddling asked or expected! 


So remember—no Pen but Parker its a Vacumatic. Let 


ea Re ed 


c—— 


nothing stop you from getting the genuine. All good pen 
] 


lesk set styles. Yes, SEE 
Parker’s entrancing new Desk Sets with patented Seal 


counters have it in pocket and 


matic socket. It seals the pen in the holder, keeping the 
point ever moist, ever ready to start when you are. You can 
find no other gift for the money—nothing—that will do 
more credit than the genuine Parker Vacumatic. 

The Parker Fountain Pen Co. Limited, Toronto, Ontario 





Small o 
Sub-deb Sat 


ae (illus. 
trated) f 
jor Junior 





GO—White Onyx Base 2!" x 3!4"', Complete with 
Parker Challenger Pen, $5. 


i SeVA C UMA TICK 










YO—Onyx Base 6!%"' x 4'4"" Complete with Sealo- (illustrated), 

matic Socket and Junior Vacumatic Pen, $10. Oversize, $10. Pens marked with the Bluse Diam init aan atuebertaad fox tha tile of tha aenner axetoat 
| Vacu- Major (medium) 1 1 

BBM—Beautiful Marble Base 7” x 4!5". Complete Dein ttin ( a hs one except loss ae ee met tional damage, subject only to a charge of for 

with Sealomatic Sockets and two Junior Vacu- $5. Debutante, $8.75. ed Preeey TORE OMGE, : RENE TAM ‘ mplete pen is returned for servi 





ALL POINTS ‘14K GOLD 


matic Pens, $20. 
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The Brentford experiment had lasted for two vears. 

6s 7? ted + ‘ t { t 9 | $e 
I’d wanted to write for a long time,”” he said, “*but 
there were too many distractions in Paris. When one 
of them became particularly persistent, my mind was 


tings was delighted to see me £0, 


made up for me. Has 
and so was the local Commissaire of Police. | must have 
been an awful nuisance. 

‘Up there at Brentford in Northern Ontari 


different. I worked fourteen hours a day and didn’t 


It was 


sell a thing. I can’t write fairy tales for grownups, and 
maybe I can’t write anything serious, either. In between 
rejection slips, though, | managed to keep going with a 
column in the local paper, under the name of Nancy 
W inthrop, with cooking recipes and helpful hints to the 


locals on the il love lives, Soc ial proble ms, party games, 


and what to wear when and where over their red 
flannels. That brought in five dollars a week. The 
column had quite a following when I left. All the recipes 
were lifted from a_ sixty-year-old cook book that 
someone had left in my cabin, and they weren’t half 
bad. I tried one myself. And then I won some prize 
money that helped considerably.” 

**Prize money?” [ asked. 

*That’s right. It seems I can’t write plays or stories, 
but I can tell why I like Blue Ribbon Flour, and how I 
keep my husband happy with Aunt Josie’s Maple 
Syrup in not more than 100 words, and that brought 
in nea ly $200 and a lot of soap, civare ttes, groceries and 
such. But there is no real future in it. I even tried 
giving French lessons, but the only pupil I got was a 
lonesome maiden lady in search of companionship, o1 


something. It was a pity, for | can express myself 


much better in French on certain occasions. Maybe I 


should have tried writing tn It 


‘My mother speaks French well,” I said, “She ts 


half French, and we lived in Montreal until I was 
fourteen years old. Incidentally I told her you once 
lived in Paris and she said that I was to ask you to our 


house tot Sund L\ dinne r. \\ ill you come aaa 


HE APPEARED Sunday with a box of candy for her. 
Mother enjoved him immensely, and d | 
between compliments on her cooking, he entertained us 


with stories of Paris. lo anyone with French blood, 


uring dinner and 


I 


mvself included, few things can be more interesting. It 


seems to us like a half-mythical city, a place to be 


| 


' 
dreamed 


ibout, and even though we have nevet seen It, 


Steve had a 





ongue, as | said efore, that could charm the very birds 
from the tree ss and when le told my young brother 
Michael that he had rowed n his college crew, the 
conquest of the Bourne family was complete. 

After dinner he insisted on taking me to the movies, a 


j ’ ‘ + e | i 4} 0? } . 
spendthr ! ‘ ure na reaquced S Cap! al DY e1gnty 


cents, 


Next morning I was sort his mail, forwarded by the 
Brenttord post otlice in care of the Cor solidated News 
when an envelope ippeared, iddressed to ‘Mrs. 
St¢ ymhen Fart ind - For i moment the name didn’t 
revister, then some this like a lead we £ ht seemed t 
drop deme. Of « ( mea nothing to me tha 
Lie t Mit ( I, 1" I | th ¢ ly lay 
cours¢ that ould: have nyt! ( th the 
sudden heay \ feel ny, which undou ytedly must nave 
been caused by somet | ate for breakfast. How odd 
t was that | had never thought of him as having a wife! 
He had neve! mentioned her, I wondered where she 
could be. 

\iv indigestion was very bad the rest of the morning, 
and ev n old Andre vs, our bookkeeper, remarked that | 


( 
didn’t look well. 
Steve came in just before noon. 
“7 have some ood news tor: you,” | said. “Mr. 


Whit ng has wired that he w {| be back next Monday, 


and he instructed me to let you have whatever money 
you need till then.” 

“Swell! How about dinner and a movie tonight?” 

“Oh, by the way, there is a letter in the morning’s 
mail for your wife,” I said in what I am sure was a very 
calm and matter-of-fact voice, ignoring the invitation. 
“My wife? Oh, it must be another contest heard 
from,”’ said he, and tore open the envelope. “‘] wonder 
what I’ve won this time—a jar of vanishing cream or a 


humidor package of cigarettes! 


Strangely enough, at that moment I noticed for the 
first time that morning that the sun was shining, my 
indigestion seemed to have vanished, and for no reason 
at all my heart began to thump in the most alarming 
manner. Mrs. Stephen Farrand was only a nom de 
plume! 

“Heavens! Listen to this— Dear Mrs. Farrand: It is 
with the greatest pleasure that we inform you that our 
judges have selected your letter—What Lotus Soap 
Has Done For My Complexion—from among the 
hundreds of thousands received, as winner of the first 
prize of One Thousand Dollars in our Nationwide con- 
test. Please accept our heartiest congratulations. As a 
turther condition, however, tt will be necessary for you 
to appear on our regular broadcast from Radio City, 
New York, on Saturday, March 18, so that you may 
read your message to the women of this continent and 
submit to a very short, simple interview over a national 
network. We have prepared a 
script for you which we enclose 
herewith, together with two 
railroad tickets to New York 
City for your husband and your- 
self. Please call at the offices of 
Westwood and Phillips, our 
advertising agents, immediately 
upon your arrival, which we 
trust will be no later than 
Thursday, March 16, so as to 
permit sufficient time for a 
rehearsal, etc. Sincerely, John T. 
Marvin, Assistant to the Presi- 
dent.’ : 

He paused for a moment, then 
he sighed wistfully. 

‘A thousand dollars right in 
my lap and I| can’t pick it up! 
Why in blazes do they want my 
wife to broadcast? I’m _ bein; 

»bbed of the fruits of my genius, 
and all because I’m not married 
I've got an idea—why—why 
can’t you be my wite?”’ 

Before I could think up some 
thing sufliciently indignant to 
answer, he added hastily, vi nly 
for Saturday night, of course! 
We could get the money, dividk 
it, and no one would be the wiser. 


When they see that lovely com 


lexion of yours they will prot 
ably double the prize. Will you 
do it?” 

Of course: | refused t we a 
party tosuch a crazy scheme ut 


lirst, But he made everything 
look SO simple, and it seemed 
such a shame to lose all that 
money that I finally agreed to 
think it over. Mother sided with 
him, so in the end there was 
nothing left to do but say ves, 
which I did the next day. After 


all, you only had 


| began to lose some of my 
fright after that, and Steve was 


beaming and looking so proud. 


Illustrated by Mastri 


~J 


few lines from a paper, and collect the money. It would 
be all over when I walked out of the studio, so there 
really wasn’t any reason why I couldn’t go through 
with it. 

“Don’t you think we ought to let them know we 
received the letter and are coming?” I suggested. 

‘*“That’s taken care of already,” he said. “I was sure 
you’d do it, so last night I phoned a friend in Brentford, 
and he sent the Lotus company a wire from you.” 

What could you do with a man like that? 


THURSDAY AFTERNOON at four we left the office 
together, with two suitcases, followed by a general 
eyebrow raising and suspicious looks. My cars burned. 
Steve had all his plans made. With the foresight of 
someone engaged in committing the perfect-crime, we 
rode to the Grand Central Station in the subway and 
timed ourselves to join the crowd coming through the 
gate from the train just in from Buffalo, Then we set out 
for the office of Westwood and Phillips in the Graymore 
Building. Just as we entered the lobby a thought came 
to me and I| stopped dead, 

“Steve,” I said, ““you’ve forgotten the wedding ring. 
Someone would be sure to notice that I’m not wearing 
one.” 

“You are absolutely right. I'll have to get one for 
you,” he said, so we left the building and found a five 

2 


and ten cent store. | tnsisted Continued on page 22 









| Owe It All lo Lotus 


by DENIS DONEGAN 
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When the doorbell rang my heart started thumping wildly. 


fr 
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UST as I started to open Mr. Whitinge’s Wednesday 
} Didat 


morning mail, into the offices of the Consolidated 








News Service walked a tremendous young man, 
carrying a battered suitcase in one hand and a portable 
typewriter In the other. He was very tall, very broad, 
and rugged looking—an outdoor type, with a shock ot 
unruly black hair which he uncovered by removing an 
incredibly old felt hat. He was dre sed In baggy twee 
and a well-worn topcoat, with a bright knitted scart 


carelessly tied about his neck. At the time | thought 


him rather good looking, but now I realize that he was 

} | } + +} + 
positively handsome. He had an infectious grin tha 
seemed to thaw you out betore he began to talk, and 


11 i j ! 
made you feel friendly and kindly disposed toward him 
from the first. 

He wanted to see Mr. Whiting, who had suddenly 


taken it into his head to leave with a huntin urty for 
the North the day before. When I broke tl news to 
him, he whistled tn dismay. 

“That’s a pretty kettle of fish! I’ve just aban ¢ i 
brilliant literary career in Brentford, burned my bridges 


behind me, and here I am tn New York with exactly 


$10.35 to my name. I’m Stephen Farrand, Charley 


Whiting’s new Parts correspondent I will be | can 
hold out till he gets Dack. | ady, W I] you ple is¢ tell me€ 
what on earth I’m going to do until then?” 

I answered that I had no idea, and what was more, I 


didn’t believe Mr. Whiting would return for at least a 
wee! 


N. 
“Well, I can’t go back to Brentfe rd, ind I can’t walk 
I 


t t’s much too cold to s 


the streets waiting for him. 
in the park, and I can’t think of anyone in New York 


who would enjoy hay ingmeasa house guest. How lor Zz 
y9 


do you suppose a person can go without eating 

Now I handle Mr. WI iting’s correspon ence, and 
although I'd never seen the fellor before, I knew 
something about him. They had been at « lege togethe 
and then had worked for Consolidated News (which 


was then run by Mr. Whiting’s father) for some time 
before he gave it up and retired from the world to write 
stories or plays or something. It hadn’t been a success, 
and he was ready to a mit defeat at al 
that J. C. Hastings, our Paris representative fi 

past twenty years, decided to call it a career and to 
retire so that he could add another to the long list of 


autobiographies of foreign correspondents. 


I was about to suggest that | could take tou n 
myself to advance him some mone , when ar i n 


' 
seized nim, 


‘**There’s a fello I | it ite ( ( 
detective magazines, H lives de ntown me ere, 
and if I can find him, maybe he’ll let me sle« 
couch, if he has ¢ ne. Mund if lea t! typ riter 
here? I’d hock it, but t’s not mu n ¢ 1for anytnil 


but scrap iron, and if I take it with me he may think I 


want to move In permanently, and then he m ht put 
up too much resistance 


HI \W AS back after lunch. Lhe such was h yrrovided 


he kept out of the apartment durir the day hil 
irtist i k It | ! uld ke 


During the next few davs, between | trolls and 
Subway rides about Manhattan, he sat beside my desk 
thing of the life and times of Stephen 


' 
and told m« some 


Farrand, and I learned a few things about Mr. Whiting’s 


past in collec and in Pa which shed a new light on 
the pre ident ot Con | lated New b Ine. steve | 
don't kn Vv just whe | eran ¢ ill I nim tha wa 1 
self-confessed rovue¢ vh e ea \ years cem have 
been devoted to ett the pam I them into one 
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branch to fasten the spun glass star. This was the 
eleventh tree they had trimmed since they were married. 
Big Bill was tall and thin and just a trifle stooped; there 
were little lines in his face that hadn’t been there when 
she first married him. But behind his glasses his blue 
eyes held the same warm kindliness she had always 
remembered. As he reached up she could see the light 
against the shiny elbows of his coat. Bill needed a new 


suit a lot worse than the children needed the new toys 
they'd asked for so confidently. And he’d paid three 
dollars for that tree at Ie ist, and then had looked 
very longingly at a blue and silver one but it was 
marked $7.50. 

He turned to her now, ‘*There! Looks pretty good, 
don’t you think so, Mil?” He added, ‘*‘ Maybe next vear 
we can ge yne of those silver ones like Grace had. 
Chey’ re darned pretty, do you know it?” 


She said, “I tke plain rreen the best. She thought, 





‘ T 
That t symbolizes the vhole thing. Trees done up 
in blue and silver paint. DO peopl will pay more 
mey tor them | he Wa iture grows tnen 
sn't good enough any more.” 
' : 
Bill came ver ind mut His arm around her. He 
lookeddown at her, his eves twinkling asonly Bill’scould 
nkle. “Hello,” he said, as if he were just discovering 
| 
S) t \ { her | { . s J | se Cc} 
sre icked her nead down against his snouider, ne 
loved him so—and she didn’t want him to see her face. 
; ' 
Three a tree, two-liity for that airplane |! 
“ee I | ’ I +} ‘ 
i tle dollars for Marian’s talking doll tha 
he'd \\ | I t} } Lt | ' 
le d nfora week and then go back to dress! 
| , | j | j 1 
ip the cat, Steve’s football Phe children had plenty 
I toys, it wasn t that tI ey needed these things Hut it 
' ' et 
is Christmas and other children would show thi 


fts and her flock must not be ashamed. All part of the 


aX And B {| needed a new sult, And she’d | iu 


get | ma cheap littl globe; there were so lew dollars 
lett, There’d been a beautiful thing at Barton’s, its 
price little more than it va yoing to ¢ st to have tiiteen 
» dain r tomo! \ It Va 1t fa I ne ot it 1 fa 
she said, ‘Tl cue sl’llg to bed : 

Bu Bill vawned. ‘*Me, too. The kids’ll be awake 


ht.”’ He added, *‘ Nice of Grace to have 


| 
er lor ( kfast; lets you it of all that bother. 
| tT 1 
Millicent thought rebell ISL\ Yes, (srace 
I] { ‘CL’ t t 
e the uli | yreaklias ne I I ive 
tne t rap a ner i she cal help t ind I ca 


afford it ten times easier than any of the rest of us. 
That’s Christmas spirit for you.” 


IT SEEMED she had hardly stretched her aching body 
on the bed, hardly closed her eyes, before she heard the 
thudding of slippered feet and three bathrobed figures 


catapulted onto her and Bill’s bed. ‘*Hi, mom, daddy, 
wake up! Merry Christmas! Wake up. Can we look at 
our things now, mom? Can we? It’s morning—see, It’s 


tting awful light. Can we undo ’em now, mom 


gC 
Can we?” 

She rubbed her eyes and looked at them. Steve, ten, 
his hair on end and his blue eyes shining; Marian, eight, 
her little snub nose wrinkled in excitement, her tangled 
curls bobbing; and Little Bill, stx, not saying a word, 
just prancing solemnly from one foot to the othe r, eyes 
darting from his sister to his brother, to his mothe 


Oh, for just a few 


and his father, and back again. 


minutes more of sleep. 


She said, ** All rigt = only go wash faces, brus! han 


and clean teeth first. Daddy and I'll get up ” She 
settled yack for a precious w nk or two. 

‘Get up now, mom, so’s you'll have your robe on by 
the time we’re through. Will you, mom?” Steve was 
"Y ik ne asses at Bill In bed. TT pull you out, da Id 

Bill grinned at Millicent. ‘‘Pile out, honey; the 
thundering herd « in’'t be held in check very mucl 


| enty minutes later tt looked to Millicent as if 


cyclone had ne through the | iw room, l issue, 
boxes, ribbons, stickers. A babel of ve ces that deafened 
he \larian tanding her ne loll almost ts head 
laintive Nia-ma She i I | eit’sa 
i Jane Blake mie one é t 
in awful big one.’ 
Steve, pu ( I] t fa pil 
k Thanks, 1 ( lookie 
racin ime tl nA t Grace and | cle R i Boy! 
See lad. You } he i ( ¢ 
} e. Geel” 
| tle Bull, I thea lane 
Billte—-Oh, « t fly here Quicl i 
( lV. O} Billi \l *s eC () 
Big Bill be Neve 
I i An ( ma 
Little Bill look ‘ ( 
UO eve B I | 





let it get away. It’s all right.’”” That had been her 
favorite flower bowl. 

Big Bill beside her again, the globe in his hands. 
“Mil, gee . honey, how’d you guess?” 

It looked so little, so darned little in his big hands, 
That lovely one at Barton’s . . . She wanted to cry. 

He said, “‘Hey, you haven’t opened my package.” It 
was a gown, delicate, beautiful. More than he could 
afford. He needed a new suit so badly. All this Christ- 
mas expense “Thank you, darling; it’s lovely; I’ve 
never had one quite so nice. Never.” Darn it, her voice 
wobbling like—like 

She began at last to gather up papers, ribbons, 
“Children, all of you, get dressed now. You’ve played 
with your things long enough. Where’s Marian?” The 
front door slamming, a little girl coming in, some of the 
joy gone from her face, mouth puckered in disappoint- 
ment. “‘Mommie, Janet’s doll’s bigger ’n mine. About 
this much.” 

Suddenly Millicent felt angry. She said, ‘‘ You should 
be glad you got a doll at all, this year.”” She added, 


“‘When you were born I didn’t love you one bit less 


” 


because you were the tiniest baby in the hospital. 
the rebuke, 


\Marian’s round chin began » quiver at 
Millicent said nervously, hating herself for having been 
sharp, **Oh, for »>dness’ sake, now, don’t start. Go in 
on your biu¢ dre SS al d be sure you get your blue 
wks. And Steve, Marian, Billie, | want you to thank 


Aunt Grace and Uncle Richard for their gifts as soon as 


e get there.” 
l here vere veautifully fashioned holly wreaths in 
eacn fr \ Grace house, tall red 
candl ni n the mantel in the living room. 
Au ‘ mmon-hued hostess coat. She 
| c¢ i j She kissed her yt ther, her 
ter-in-law, each of the children. ‘‘ Merry Christmas. 
Mother and Mabel just came; they’re upstairs. Richard 
¢ in nie t 
Phe m is 
( 1uUtIIULLY a nted, 
( | nyge- 
lal The 
h ( 
( ( y S dl di 
B { erved Y 
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In a sort cf a daze Millicent replenished emptying 


dishes .. 


™ 
DORIS M. 
HUME 


Illustrated by 


Kay Avery 


J 


. this 


was the last time — yes, the very last time she'd put up with it. 





ILLICENT ANTHONY looked hurriedly at 
the street clock as reached Malgrim’s 
Department Store. Through a great wreath of 
evergreen, slightly askew in the wind, its face peered 
down at her. Was it that late? Stubbornly 
ignoring tired feet and arms aching from the weight 


crowd that was pushing 


she 


Heavens! 


of bundles, she edged into the 
its way through the entrance. 

The aisles were avenues of silvered firs, while over- 
head, through space, a resplendent Saint Nicholas drove 
his fleeing reindeer. These last-minute items of Christ- 
mas shopping... 

Somehow, no one had remembered about Great-aunt 
Sadie; Big Bill would wait until forty-eight hours before 
Christmas to remark, as he pored over an inadequate 
map, “Can’t find a darned thing on this. A good globe 
is what I need. Wanted one since | was a kid a 

Good heavens! And she’d bought him a brown flannel 


robe. Well, when you just couldn’t get anyt! out of 


a man, and his old one being in the state it was 
And Little Bill, telling her so seriously, “‘“You know, 
mom, I did want that engine, but Jimmie Hale’s going 


g 
to get a plane that’ll fly. I’d rather have a plane, too, 
so’s we could have races and things.” 

Oh . And that engine hidden away so carefully 


behind the sheets in the closet. 

Millicent had been in town since the stores opened. 
One by one she had painfully checked the items off her 
list. Now, she stood for a moment to catch her breath 
by a corner of the gift counter and watched the crowds 
surge by. And suddenly, as she looked about her, 
something within her began to rebel. She saw on every 
side tired intent faces. The tinsel and the holly and the 
brightly silvered trees really meant nothing; they were 
lures to attract buyers. 


Christmas had become just a 


great big buying spree, a day when you gave people 
' 


things because they had given you things, when you 


sent cards with stereotyped good wishes to a list of 
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wishes last year. 


' ' ' 
yeople who had remembered you w! 
peo} 


You chu 





1 ‘ | 
ith stereotyped goo 


ped, “Merry Christmas” 


everyone you met, and neve! stopped to remembel! 


what it had once meant. 


It just wasn’t worth 


[tw 





money that it cost. as in jut a Dig commer i 
scheme to benefit trad You v e fed pi wa l 
word ind by picture Ul I you CL Ie ed all I tf 
were told, Christmas—Christmas s Cl ma 
jov. Bah! If you asked Millicent at this mome t i 
just a lot of sentimental s| ( tmas! Just 
biggest headache of the vear 

There was a mu opp c ere ne is ane 
and she stared at herself I everal sec Ss Del 
was sure that slim person nh he hat aske ind Ne 
shoulders drooping from tl yull of package ind i 
set expression on her fac could really be ersel ie 
thought, brown eves fixed 1 those in the n l 
really look sort of nice st of the year 
Christmas “3 

She turned to pick upail | had 
counter. Phe \ clerk itching |! 
wanly. People il i SI Lee i \l | ‘ 
She smiled back, not ‘ ! iT] i 1 \ 
be glad when this ts over.” 

The girl told he hristmas to me meal ill da n 
bed with my feet ona pillow.” 

Millicent said, “‘And t ne it means—-just—yjust a 


big he ad i¢ he ‘how 


might just 


instead of coverins t 
Peace on earth, COOK 
at war and the other 
distrust of circlir { 
SHE GOT the child: 


an hour late. Li 
she and Big Bill trimmed tl 


the parage and inte 


She wa 


Well, it did, she 


ttle 


as we II ie 


t} 


I] 


» the I 


all 


tartled at he: own words 


rself all the way home. 


, ' ' . i 
he bother and anxiety and 


One 


for once and face the tact 


i lot of worn platitudes, 


mer Halt the 


ed WIth Many proces 


and Marian and Steve. Then 


l 


i¢ ree. 


t He carried it out 
se, dripping needles ill the 
' 


way, and set it up. Millicent got out the decorat 


If only 
minute. 
cornucoptas 


Oh, the light 


she could go to b 


Tin el, 


IK 


¢ 


cles, 
Where a 
on’t \ 


only 


? 
| 
rK, 


‘ . t , at al 
not have to stay up a ( 
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porch, 
pines. 


shrill 


t you! 


make 
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d out 
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rough 
they 


-, and 
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fit themselves for a work they could do. They must love 
one man and marry him, and live happily forever and 
ever. 

She thrust out her untanned arm dramatically. “ Look 
all white and weak. It’s 
\ ing flowe rs and kid gloves. But W hat if 


+ 


d be just no good at all. 


at it,”’ she said. “No muscles 
all right for cari 
one of you were drowning—it’ 
It can’t even swim.” 

They gasped admiringly. She touched her forehead. 
** And what’s in there i bunch of silly languages, scraps 
ol art dance tunes, Nothin 


that'll pay me a cent of 


money as long as | Itve—and’’—she touched her heart 


“Miss Minturn,” Miss Maxwell shouted. 

‘| he group jumped. 

“She’s just fooling,’”” Miss Maxwell said pleasantly. 
“And now I’m going to tell you a secret. This year | 


can’t think of one single thing to do on our picnic, and 


I want you girls to plan it for me. It’Il be just this table. 
W hatever you say the rest of us will do.”’ 
eRe Muss Maxwell!” It was an unprecedented 


honor. Triumph pulsed through them. For a moment 
their hearts were torn between the exotic Miss Minturn 
and their own special reality. But Miss Maxwell, who 


had twenty years experience with little girls, knew just 


how to persuade them, and it was Miss Maxwell who 
won. 

At four o’clock the counsellors were through for the 
day. Most of them gathered in the lodge to write letters 
and chat, but Miss Minturn, who had no one to write 
to, retired to her cabin. There, in the bright sunshine, 
she pressed her hands over her eyes and wept. She wept 


c} 


because she was twenty and life was done with her. 


Her beautiful special life—that had started so auspi- 
ciously in a hotel bedroom, and had led her with a mini- 
mum of discipline through the capitals of Europe. With 
what delight she and her father had ravaged their brief 


inheritance. “But we'll get along,” he’d always said. 


* You'll marry a rich man, and I’Il die.” 


He had died, as they had both known he would, and 
his memory here was as delightful and improbable as a 


dream. Perhaps she should have taken his advice. 


Illustrated by Carlton Reiter 


Dozens of men had wanted to marry her—Spaniards, 


Englishmen, Frenchmen—but none of them had seemed 


quite right. When poverty came, she had shut herself 


away from them. Her father would never have wanted 
her to marry without love. He had brought her up to 
be a lady; he had thought too highly of life for that. In 
despair she had grasped at what seemed the only solidity 

a letter from the cousins back home. They were poor, 
but they had offered her a home with them until she 
could find employment, and they had got her this job 


| 


teaching French in exchange for a free summer. 


MIOLLY poked her head in the cabin. “Miss Maxwell 
wants you,” she said. “She was frowning.” 
Miss Minturn pressed powder around her pinkened 





























"You've got to love me," he said 
fiercely, "I tell you you've got to.” 


was one of them. “Where is she?” 

“In the lodge bedroom.” 

Miss Maxwell’s bedroom was 
attractive as might be described Miss Maxwell 
herself—a tall, superbly healthy 
about fifty. Kindness and 
stamped deep in her eyes and mouth. She 


Joan Min- 


turn was an enigma to her—one of the few 


to reach 


sparsely 


woman olf 
dec ision were 


sighed as Miss Minturn came tn. 


young peo le she had neve! been able 
at all. “It’s about breakfast,” 

“Oh.” Joan stared at her dumbly. What in 
“IT can’t help it if 


' 
she said. 


the world was wrong now? 
they want to be like me.” 
You make 


some- 


**But you dramatize yourself so. 
even your weaknesses seem romantic 
thing to imitate.” 

Weariness crept into Joan’s voice. ‘Heaven 
knows they couldn’t do worse. What am I? 


A failure 


an utter, uttel 


**Nonsense,” Miss Maxwell said briskly. 
“You're a very charming girl.”’ She bit her lip 
in an effort to conquer the irritation she always 
felt when they were together, the resentment 
that, she knew in her heart, was out of all pro- 
portion to what Joan deserved. ‘You've had 
a brilliant life.”” She paused. “There isn’t any 
one of the counsellors perhaps even myself 


| 


who doesn’t envy you a touch of It. 


Joan’s eves filled 5 tears. “But look what 
it’s proug ht me to,”” 


= es.”’ Miss Maxwell said sharply. “He re.” 


The small area of her anger was spreading. 


eyes. It was part of her inadequacy that the 


children never thought of her as an adult; she 


11 


She tried to stem it. Why did everything this girl said 


? 


annoy her? She glanced through the window at the 


camp stretched below—it was her world. To be sure it 
had been left in a will to her nephew, and a certain twist 
in her conscience prevented her from accepting the 
But she had poured twenty 
years of her life into managing it, and it was all the life 


actual ownership as a gift. 


she knew. Up to now Joan was its only discordant note. 
““What’s wrong with you? You have an easy pleasant 
job. The children adore you—” 

“Oh, I know. And I love them too.” 

“Then why aren’t you happy?” She compelled her 
voice to be soft. “What more could you ask? What are 
you looking for from life?” 

It had been a long time since anyone had bothered to 
A sudden 
affection for Miss Maxwell swept through her, and in 


ask Joan that, since anyone had cared. 


sincerity and confusion she stumbled out with the only 
salvation she could think of. “‘A rich husband.” 
““A—a what?” 


Joan was impossible. 


Miss Maxwell’s sympathy dropped 
away. She stared at the small 
trusting face, the indefinable air of high fashion that 
even sneakers and reddened eyes could not impair. Of 
all the inane remarks to make to an employer. Of all 
the empty-headed ambitions to bring to a summer camp. 
She said bleakly, “‘You’ll have to do something about 
the French classes. The girls keep talking about such 
foolish things—shops and theatres and restaurants.” 

“But you said to give them my background.” 

Miss Maxwell spread her hands despairingly. 

“But I guess it’s the wrong background,” Joan con- 
tinued. “‘You’d like me to go, wouldn’t you?” 

Miss Maxwell hesitated. With all her heart she 
wanted Joan to go. ““What would happen to you?” 

Joan thought of starvation and employment agencies 
that didn’t want her, and selling pencils on the corner, 
‘“*Plenty,” she said sadly. 

“You have no money?” 

She read the answer in Joan’s eyes. “Well I can’t take 
the responsibility,” she said sharply. “‘Not by myself.” 
Her eyes ran over her with growing dislike. Joan’s 
helplessness had been irritating, but the discovery that 
she was mercenary as well, made her impossible. “I'd 
like to talk it over with my nephew,” she said finally. 
‘**He and his family have a place near here, and he can 
advise me. It’s his camp and he ought to take some of 
the responsibility.” 

**You mean whether you ought to keep me on or not?” 
Pride rushed to Joan’s head in a dark fury. She touched 
the other woman’s arm. “Don’t you bother, Miss 
Maxwell. There needn’t be anything to discuss. I'll just 
finish out the week and go.” 

After she had left, Miss Maxwell watched the small 
defeated figure making its way down to the lake’s edge. 
She saw Joan lean over and kiss Betty as if it were 
already good-by, and her annoyance faded into guilt. 
What was going to happen to her? It was like sending 
one of the children out into the world. Worse. At times, 
Miss Minturn’s inadequacy seemed greater than theirs, 

She would have been alarmed if she had known how 
closely Joan’s thoughts patterned hers. Staring out at 
the water, Joan told herself that she was a fool. She 
had no time for pride. 
out of her life sunshine, and bread and butter, and a 
comfortable bed. She had been ashamed at the idea of 
Miss Maxwell discussing her with her nephew. “But it 
would be different if | could talk to him,” she thought. 
“I'd make him understand that it isn’t always a per- 
I'd show him how 


In one sentence she had thrust 


son’s fault if they’re irresponsible. 
” her thoughts broke. Her father’s 


*You’ve got charm, 


hard I'd try and 
memory. 
And they’ll buy you all the 


VOIce twisted in her 
baby-——charm and honesty. 
happiness you need,” Ah, but he had been wrong. Ifshe 
had charm she’d have to use it for something more 
She’d have to fight. 

She called impulsively to the children Setty 
Miss Maxwell’s nephew 


durable than happiness. 
honey, do you know where 
lives?” 

“Mr. Straly? Oh, sure, « 
off Stanley’s rock.” 


| he if house 
ak ook he 


You can 


vervbody does. 
She pointed. 


is just 


1 { 
oes swimming every afternoon about four. 


see him now. 
Far in the distance she made out a tiny figure against 
Her heart began to beat fast. She hadn’t meant 


What could she say. It 
ose. “But [’ve 


the sky. 


to meet him so soon. Was hor- 


rible having to charm someon 


go O, * she thought. it [ de ntr \ ty ill be too late. 
I'll never, never do it—”’ 
She jumped into the canoe x Continued on page 35 
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in fluence on the 


ISS MINTURN stamped on a cigarette with a 


green shorts an inch higher than the length stated in 
the camp catalogue, and loped down the path between 
the tents that led to the exercise field. It was the cus- 
tom for both campers and counsellors at the Little 
Otters Camp to take calisthenics before breakfast—an 
inexcusable practice, Miss Minturn would have told 
you. Bending and stretching, she had a sudden vision 
of long-ago breakfasts in Paris; rising from a foam of 


a 
- 


small, dirty sneaker, and put the stub in a little 
box for future disposal. She hiked her bottle 


Occupation— 
Drifter 


She was utterly worthless—and a bad 


rls. Or so they said 


by CAROLINE VANCE 


pink sheets to the dark bitterness of French coffee, 
buttering a brioche as her telephone chattered with 
delicate mid-morning endearments. 

As she stepped into line, she flung a broad wink at 
Molly, the ten-year-old who was one of her tentmates. 
Molly giggled back adoringly. It was the fashion this 
summer to be crazy about Miss Minturn. Not that she 
deserved it. If ever a counsellor had less spirit, less 
sporting blood, less willingness to co-operate, It was the 
blond and beautiful Miss Minturn. But the little girls 
loved her unreservedly. And, as Miss Maxwell, the 
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head counsellor, said, most unfortunately. For the 
couldn’t have picked a worse model to copy. 

The camp had breakfast ona wide, sun-swept porcl 
All about them was the astringent sweetness of pines 
Little fountains of laughter spattered the glad, shrill 
voices. Miss Minturn ate her cereal sadly. 

Halfway between her and Miss Maxwell, Elsa Jone 
was poking at her hair to imitate Miss Minturn’s coi 
fure. Molly stemmed her boisterous appetite to co 


the lan uot with which \Liss Minturn handled he 
spoon. Miss Maxwell frowned at all three of them. 


‘You don’t like cereal much, do you?”’ Molly askec 

Miss Minturn shook her head. 

“TI used to be like that too.’’ Molly’s voice was 
sympathetic. “‘But you get used to it. You shut your 
eves, and think how strong and fat it’s going to make 
you.” 


Miss Minturn closed her eyes and tried to imagine 


world in which it was desirable to be strong and fat 
Miss Maxwell took advantage of the turn of 
conversation. “Molly IS right,” she sa d heart ly. pa Ol 
could do with a pound or two.”’ 
Elsa looked at her with resentment. “I don’t: think 
so. I think she’s perfect.” 





” 


*So do I. 
heir voices chorused. ‘‘ Miss Minturn, when | g1 
up I’m going to be just Itke you.” 

“No, you can’t be. I thought of it first.” 

“What's that got to do with it, stupid? Miss Min- 
turn, who’s it? Who’s the one most like you?”’ 

Miss Minturn gasped. ‘‘Oh, none of you—oh, you 
mustn’t ever be.’”’ 

“Why? Why can’t we?” 

Ten pairs of eyes demanded retribution. A dark flush 
mounted on Miss Maxwell’s face—she averted he 
glance. 

‘**Because—”’ Miss Minturn said. She stretched out 
her hand toward little Betty Stevens who had heart 
trouble and mustn’t get excited. Guilt streamed through 
her that they should want to copy her. For they 


mustn’t. They must grow up useful and intelligent, and 


She pushed Miss Maxwell aside, and bent over the bed, holding the icy little hand against her face, "Betty, listen to me, darling.” 
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| )) 8 Having, heard of the 
| | & he 
4 De | yoke =nchanted Castle 
) aS pe eter Mary and Robert 
a i é- 
SL i : decide to make a 


pilgrimage in search 
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The adventuresome children 
ere welcomed by the Princess 
of the Enchanted Castle, while 
the Kniant of the Black Cat 
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Peter Mary and Robert 
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in the Princess’ Golden 
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NCE, long, long ago, three children lived with 
their mother in a tiny cottage. Bright flowers 
grew around it, and the children were very happy. 
The only trouble they had was the fact that they were 
very poor, and their mother found it almost impossible 
to feed them properly—let alone find warm clothes to 
keep out the cold. This made her worry a great deal. 

The names of the children were Peter, Mary and 
Robert. Robert was the baby, and you can see how big 
the others were from their pictures. 

One evening, as they sat talking on the cottage steps, 
a large black cat came in through the garden gate. It 
was dusty, thin, and seemed hungry. It came straight 
to Peter’s legs, making plaintive little sounds as it 
rubbed against him. 

“We'll give him some milk,” said Mary, stroking the 
black fur. But her mother said a bit sadlv, ‘“There’s 
barely enough for breakfast, dear.” 

‘Give him mine,” said Mary. 

“*Mine!” 
just one word ata time. All of them stroked the cat as 
hard as they could. The cat purred loudly to show that 
he liked it, and was glad to get the dust off his fur. 

“You can each give him a little of your milk, then 
none of you will suffer more than Is good for you,” said 


said Robert, who was so small he could say 


their mother. “I’ve poured it into your cups.” 

The children rushed into the cottage and poured a 
little milk out of each up into a blue saucer. The black 
cat curled his tail right round under his chin and lapped 
and lapped and lapped, while the children sat on the 
floor and watched his pink tongue. Then they put him 
to sleep in a basket by the stove, and went to bed. 

That night, as the children slept, the black cat came 
to each of them and told of a wonderful castle that lay 
over the hills and far away. “‘Get to the Enchanted 
Castle,” he whispered, “‘and you can have a magic wish. 
You can wish that your mother won't have to 
more!” 

Peter, Mary and Robert were so excited in the morn- 
ing that they could hardly eat their porridge. They told 


worry any 


SyrOaan 









their mother all about their dreams, and 


begged her to 
let them go in search of the Enchanted Castle. Their 
mother smiled at their eager faces and said, presently, 
‘**Well, darlings, a magic adventure never hurt anyone. 
I’ll pack you a little picnic, and you can look for the 
castle in the lanes by the village. 
back for tea.” 

So Peter packed some things he 


Marvy packed a smaller one, and, holding 


But be sure you come 


wanted to take in a 
big bundle. 
Robert tightly so that he shouldn’t get into any trouble, 
they set off down the road, while their mother and the 
black cat 


As soon as the 


vatched them. 
children were round the first corner, 
they sat down and ate their lunch, so that they would 
Then Robert 


but Peter and Mary explained that they had to { 


have less to carry. nted to go home, 
Enchanted Castle, to help their mother, so 
and walked on. The day prew ery 
Mary was just going to 


¢ +] I j j 
suggest that they go home and look another day, when 


his hands again, 


warm, and they got very tired. 


One of the world’s best- 
loved illustrators of fairy 
tales, brings his rich humor 


to a new serial feature lor 


the fa mily 
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The Enchanted 
Castle 


Pictured by 


W: HEATH 
ROBINSON 





down the road came a large 


**Helloa, my hearties!”’ 


are you off to? 
"We're looking fi rth | nchanted ( istle,”” said Peter 


politely, while Marvy ar R ert s ( a he t tted 
cushion on which the Knig ind the teakettle 
hanging from the stirrups. 

“Oh, deary me,” sai Knight it’s a long 
way from anywhere.” 

‘Please, sir.” asked Pete ado \ k uu could 
give us a lift?” 

‘‘Deary me, no!” said the Knight. “I’m looking for 
my lucky mascot, and I’ve got to find him.” 

Mary had a good idea and whispered Pete 
‘Perhaps if we help him find | mas¢ rt, then he'd gi ( 
uS a ride on his } or se.” 

When they told the Kn nt, is very pleased. 
“With four of us look: Il 1 ir times as 
qui kly,”’ he said. Let's irt ind th I'l yi 
you a ride tothe castle.” 

“What does your mascot look like?”’ asked Peter. 

‘Like this,” said the Knight, ind pou ted to his shield. 
On it was the picture of a black cat! 

The children stared at each other for a moment, and 
then all three of them started to talk at once. The 
Knight stared at them throu; hh glas es, 1n confusion. 


**Poosy,”’ said Robert, and pointed dow 

‘“*He means it’s at our | use, , 
We fed him. 
Castle.” 

**In that case,”’ said the Knight 


n the road, 


; That Cal. 


n delight, “‘up you 


climb, my hearties. r to the castle, and 


then pick up my mascot at your cottage on my way 
back.” 

They put Robert in front of the Knight so that he 
couldn’t fall off. Mary it right behind him, and tied 
her bundle to het foot, so tl it she cr ild hang onto h m 
with both hand Pete 1 the dangerou rT 
tion. but mar d ‘ He had the 

le ca ind ( nued on age 14 
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She was putting on her make-up 

when he stormed into the dressing 

room with his white, stricken family 

behind him. ''Biffl'’ he said exult- 

antly as she looked past herself 
and saw him. 


Illustrated by 


Harry Timmins 


(What was he getting a Or, more important, 
who had been getting at him? His business, as 
chairman, was not to inform himself, but to look 
honest and substantial and rather stupid—the kind 
of man the great British Public instinctively 
trusted.) 

" respecting the commodities we have sup- 
plied, it seems to me proved that we unloaded 
inferior goods on customers unable to protect them- 
selves by legal action. Furthermore, in the pros- 
pectus with which this company was launched 
certain statements were made regarding our hold- 
ings in Shanghai which were misleading—grossly 
misleading. My son pointed this out to me in one 
of his last letters. At the time I did not under- 
stand.”’ He looked at them each in turn. “I do 
now,” he said. 

The vice-chairman, Mr. Anderson, removed his 
glasses and polished them. He gave himself time. 
Men walking on thin ice walk gently, circumspectly. 

“T think, Mr. Chairman, tn your commendable 
concern for our customers, you overlook certain 
important factors. In the first place, our Chinese 
friends were in a hurry. They had to take what we 
could deliver, and it was utterly impossible for us 
to maintain our original standards. In the second, 
we were dealing with dubious credit. It was pos- 
sible that we were delivering goods that might 
never be paid for—”’ 

“Understand they were paid for.” 

“Up to date—yes. I am speaking for future 
possibilities—”’ 

‘*In other words, we were to cheat first.”” 

“That is hardly the way to put it. We were 
gambling. All business, these days, is a gamble. 
We were bound to protect ourselves, as far as 
possible.” He cleared his throat. “Naturally you 
are perturbed, Lord John, in view of General Li’s 
outrageous treatment of your son. On the other 
hand, he was only indirectly responsible for your 
son’s death. If Mr. Gretorex had confined himself 
to his business in Shanghai instead of adventuring 
into the war zone in company with some mad 
chorus ‘ irl 

There was an uneasy stir. The bull terrier had 
stiffened in his tracks. 

“Leave Miss Janeway out of this, sir. As to my 


son’s action, I commend it. Seems to me that inel- 


dentally he did what he could to repair this com- 
pany’s disgraceful treatment of Madame Li 
Whatever her name ts-——”’ 


a | 
My dear s r, aS neutra 





‘Neuters!”’ Lord John roared at him. “Only 
neuters r, are neutral. And, confound it, my } 
isn t He ulled hin | » Noth f all it 
had been tn Findlater’s notes. He was swimming 
on his own in deep wat He concluded with 
businesslike curtn .“*T shall await your explana- 
tions, entlemen. If thu ire as they seem to me 
to be, I shall know what st ( 

“Tl hope, Mr. Chairman, you appre it hat an 
attack on the cred I ( i n do to 
th nancial standings 

‘It'll ruin ’em,” H ( [ll 
ruin the lot ot R i t t eno more 
victims—”’ t h fore him, 
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Nothing Begins Today 


i dalfway across the world, back from the dead, comes David— 


to find a wite who disowns him 


Jane Janewav—“Biff-Janev”’ to her manv admirers in 
the London music halls—cancelled all her theatrical 
engagements to go out to China in search of her brother, 
a missionary who had disappeared in the intertor. 

Fellow passengers on the boat are David Gretorex, son of 
Lord Jobn Gretorex, chairman of the General Anglo-Sino 
Development Company, in whose interests David makes 
this trip to the East: Sam Findlater, a wealthy business- 
man, who suspects that the Company is trading in muni- 
tions: Madame Li, wife of a Chinese general who is cheated 
when the guns supplied to him by the Company prove to 
be of inferior quality. David and bis father bave no know!l- 
edge of the Company’s true workings, as Lord Gretorex 
merely lent bis name to the firm’s directorate for the prestige 
they would gain by it. 

When they arrive in China events move swiftly. General 
Li learns of David’s connection with the firm which sold 
bim wortbless firearms and threatens to kill him. But Biff- 
Janey’s brother, Bert, who accompanies General Li’s troops 
as a doctor, savs be will withdraw bis valued medical 
attention if be does that. Accordingly, General Li holds 
David as a hostage, in the hope that be will be able to regain 
some of the monev spent on the guns. But when the General, 
Bert and David move off into the interior they are sur- 
rounded by Japanese troops and news comes that the whole 
party bas been blown to pieces in an air attack. 

When she returns to England, Biff-Janey visits Lord and 
Lady Gretorex and Elinor Reeves, the girl to whom David 
was on the point of being engaged when he left for China, 
and gives them an account of the happenings. But she does 
not tell them that she and David were married in China. 
Their marriage took place under dramatic and exciting 
circumstances. With the noise of gunfire and bombing in 
the distance, Biff-Janey bad been married to David by her 
brother, Bert. 

Sam Findlater also paysacallonL ord Gretorex. He offers 
to put bis business knowledge at bis disposal, to try and 
straighten out the embarrassing situation that Lord Gret- 
orex’s chairmanship of the General Anglo-Sino Develop- 
ment Company has placed him in. 


T WAS achampion song. Right up her street. The 
theatre was dark and apparently empty—a yawning 
chasm of a place, smelling mustily of congealed tears 

and dusty laughter. The stalls were draped in their 
funereal sheets. Nobody else saw the young man in the 
second row. But she saw him. His shirt front gleamed 
in the ghostly half-light from the stage. It was a very 
stiff shirt front. But he was grinning at her. And the 
grin gave him away. Afterward he had denied that he 
had grinned—at least not at her. But she’d known 
better. Happen, before the end, he’d known too. It had 
been like a greeting exchanged between two strangers 
who were to meet at last up on the island-mountain. 

At the end of the song she did a little dance. 

It was the sort of spontaneous caper a robustious 
Lancashire mill hand might cut on the eve of the Melford 
Wakes—alive with reckless fun and good temper. Hap- 
pen she’d blow a year’s savings in one hobby-dazzler of 
a week. Who cared? She wouldn’t miss a swing or a 
roundabout. Eh, Blackpool’s th’ place. It’s champion. 
And I’m on th’ way, lads. 

The dance would bring down the house. 

Scoffield came out of the wings to hug her. 

“* Biff-Janey, I'll raise your pay two bob a week, s’welp 
me, I will.” 


““Look here,” 


By I. A. R. WYLIE 


“You old 


“Tl bite "em to make sure,” she said. 
horse thief.”’ 

It was queer that even old Bill didn’t know she was as 
dead as a doornail. Reckon Sam was right—she was a 
born joke. Dead or alive she couldn’t help making 
people laugh. 

“*A lady to see you, miss. She says it’s urgent.” 

“Make it snappy,”’ Scoffield growled. “I’m going to 
tighten up this act if I keep the bunch of you here till 
doomsday.” 

Biff-Janey went down the narrow dusty corridor to 
her dressing room. It was queer. But she knew already 
who was waiting for her. The two women stood for a 
moment looking at each other in a sort of naked, 
undefended silence. Lady Flavia was like a brave ship, 
nobly built but battered by many storms, who had 
ridden into port at last. All sails were furled. Even the 
scarves and beads were at rest. 

Biff-Janey did not stop to wonder at herself. This 
was David’s mother. She might never have this chance 
again. She went straight to the older woman and kissed 
her. 

Lady Flavia held her close. 

“My dear, I had to tell you— 
it any other way. I know you love him too 


I couldn’t let you hear 


AFTERWARD, WHEN Lady Flavia had gone, Biff- 
Janey put in two telephone calls. She rang up the 
Whitechapel Communists League where Frank had been 
She was told that he had resigned. Her 


If the matter 


secretary. 
informant spoke with marked coldness. 
was urgent she might try the H. J. Hollingswood Estate 
Office, Mayfair. No. She would have to look up the 
number herself. The Whitechapel Communists had no 
further interest in their lost comrade’s whereabouts. 

Finally she reached him. His voice sounded cool and 
precise. She was sure he wore a winged collar and a 
discreet pearl-grey tie. 

“‘Frank, it’s Janey. Would you like to be engaged to 
me again?” She listened for a moment to the aghast 
silence. ‘Or have you found the nice girl?”’ she asked. 

“I’m afraid,” he said, “I have.” 

“Don’t be afraid, darling. It’s marvellous. How’s the 
estate business?” 

“Terrible. I’m making money.” 
pleased with himself. ‘We're handling a chateau on the 


He seemed bitter ly 


Riviera,” he said. ‘“‘It has no ancestors but several 
disgraceful scandals and a superb view.” 

“Buy it for me, darling. I'll lend it to you for the 
honeymoon.” 

““T wouldn’t be found dead 
of his old temper. Then something seemed to strike him. 
he said. ‘“*What's the matter with you?” 
She rang off. She got Findlater at once. 


that he had been phoning her. 


he began with a flash 


It seemed 


“Yes, of course I’ve heard.”” He sounded gruff and 


uneasy. “The consul at Canton cabled me—and half a 


dozen of my own agents, You’d never think the re was 


a war on—” 
“*Darling, I’ve just had an idea.”’ 
“Don’t call me ‘darling.’ 
that confounded theatre you ‘darling’ everybody.” 
“All right, darling. Only do listen. 
getting engaged?” 
“Getting what?” 
“Don’t yell. I can’t hear you. I said ‘engaged. 


Just as soon as you get in 


How about our 


>>) 


and a father lacing dishonor 





“Don’t be outrageous, You don’t know what vou ré 
talking about.”’ 
“Yes, I do. 
every morning 
“Shut up. You’re hysterical. I’m coming right over.”’ 


She hung up the receiver. The call boy was goggling 


Just think. You could send me orchids 


at her from the open doorway. 
““Mr. Scoffield says—if you’re not too busy, miss 
She swept dow n the passage like a whirlwind. She 
had a feeling that if she didn’t move very fast she might 
fall down. Scoffield, who was trving rudely to instill the 
subtleties of a new routine into the heads of two dis- 
tressed-looking members of the chorus, turned on het 
with a roar. “‘Where have you been? What d’you thin 
you’re doing? What’s the matter with you? What d’you 
think I’m paying you for?” 
*T can’t think, darling.” 
his. She was actually clinging to him. She 
If it was like this, she saw no 
{ 


‘“*Happen if we were engaged,” she said, 


She slipped her arm through 

had never 

been drunk in her life. 

sense In it. 

“you wouldn’t have to pay me so much.” 
“If we were what?” 

“Engaged.” 

He glared at her. 

“What are you trying to drive me to now? Matri- 
mony?” 

“Oh, no,” she said. “Just an engagement. If you like 
you can pay for the ring out of my salary.” 
““You’re out of your mind,” he said. 

““Reckon Iam. Right out. But I’ve got to be engaged 
to someone.” 

“All right,” he said grudgingly. “‘If you must, you 


must. It had better be me. I won’t have you chasing 

round with some young idiot and missing rehearsals 

not till the show 
“You're a nice lad. 


“You can ring up anybody! But I’m going to put life 


| ” 
opens. If it ever does, 


Can I| ring up the reporters?” 


. ” 


in this scene if | have to murder everyone in it. 
She kissed his cheek lightly. 
“It doesn’t have to be expensive, darling,” she said. 


‘Just a simple emerald.” 


Miss Jane Janeway 
Biff-Janey 
manager, Mr. 


AT THE it that 
known to her 
officially friend and 
William Scoffield, the well-known sportsman, Lord John 


Gretorex, popularly known as Hedgey Gretorex, ad- 


Same mome! 





loving public as became 


€ ngaged to her 


dressed a board meeting of the Anglo-Sino Development 
Company. 
The nickname “Hedgehog” had been given him at 


ton, and its derivative, Dy reason oft tts fitness, had 


I | | 
stuck to him all his life. But now, standing at the head 
of the handsome mahogany table, he looked more like 
a terrier—a bull terrier, prick-eared, sharp-eved, death 


on some lurking rat, but withal amiable and innovent. 


The fin See ar a | ¢ { ' 
e tive members of the board, alter one hasty 


glance, avoided Cac h otl r r’s eves, 


He had ey 


He spoke tersely, returning to the days when 


en discarded his rather halting schoolboy 
speech. 
he had led his company into action, but using phi iscs 


and terms that were unfamiliar to him—wash sales, 


watered stoc k, juggled balance sheets for which he 


had to refer to the memoranda that Findlater had drawn 


up for him. 
* certain matters, on whi h a as youl chairman, 
» 


should have informed myself 
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at his papers. “‘Suckers,’’ he amended. 
“And 


sponsibility 


concerning the ultimate re- 
’* Anderson inserted with 
suave significance. 

‘It rests on me, sir. And I shall so 
inform the public prosecutor.” 
And, unlike 
many of the Anglo-Sino Company’s 


led. And 


I J j 
board stared at 


That was a bombshell. 


lethal products, it had explo 
the members of the 
Anderson, waiting for him to take 
action. It 
this titled lunatic into the chair. It 
was up to him. 

“Really, Lord John, you should con- 


sider the results of such precipitate 


was he who had wangled 


and quite unjustified action. The tragic 
death of your son should not obscure 
your obligations to your own honored 
and honorable name 

Lord John gathered up his papers. 

“My son isn’t dead,” he said. “‘He’s 
on his way home to England.” He 
looked them over for a last time. The 
terrier had the rat firmly by the throat. 
“And as his name may be all that he’ll 
have left to him,” he said, “I'd like it 
to be as honorable as possible.” 


EVERYONE on the ship knew about 
him. At least they knew who he was. 
He was young David Gretorex, only 
son of Lord John and Lady Flavia and 
heir presumptive to some _ rather 
unfamiliar duke. He had been kid- 
napped by Chinese bandits or patriots 
—no one seemed to know the differ- 
ence—blown up in an air raid and left 
for dead. Instead of dying, however, 
he had wandered for weeks, shell- 
shocked and half-starving, from one 
devastated village to another until 
someone had recognized him as an 
Englishman and picked him up. There 
were rumors of some woman in the 
case—in fact several women. But it 
was of no use trying to start conversa- 
tion with him. For he refused stub- 
bornly to talk about himself, which 
proved, as his nurse said, that he was 
not yet normal. 

He lay all day long on his deck chair 
watching the horizon with cool and 
empty eyes. What with his gaunt 
cheeks, his pedigree and recent mys- 
terious history, he made a romantic, 
rather attractive figure. Someone had 
nicknamed him “‘ Young Don Quixote.” 
And, in fact, he did Iook as though he 
had encountered several hostile wind- 
mills and been badly worsted by them. 
But probably he did not know it. The 
close-clipped fair beard that he wore 
he wasn’t steady énough to shave him- 
self, Nurse Benson and he 
wouldn’t allow anyone else to touch 


said, 


him—gave him a haughty medieval 
look of personal inviolability. 

Nurse Benson, who had taken him 
in charge at Hong Kong, sat at his side 
and worked diligently at crossword 
puzzles. The heat in the Canal was 
awful and she was bored to tears. But 
she had been told not to let him out of 
He answered her in mon 
So that 
spoke to her she jumped. 

““Isn’t that Suez?” he asked. 

“Yes 


sionally bright and hopeful. “* We could 


her sight. 


syllables. when he actually 


indeed.” She became profes- 


go on shore a little, if you feel like it.” 
ed don’t,” he said. He added after 
a moment, “The last time | was there 


I was with my wife.” 
Nurse hunted rather feverishly 
her missing word. 


“Your 


your wife? 


‘Not mv wife then, of course. We 
were scarcely on speaking terms. She 
behaved badly. And I was very rude.” 

“Are you didn’t 


were 


sure? I mean, | 


know you married to anyone. 


“But I am,” he said. ‘“‘And I’m 
engaged too.’ 
one giggled nervously. 


“That usually comes first.” 


“But not 
funny. I’ve 


It was so funny 


to the same girl. 


That’s 
only just remembered.” 
that she wavered 
between changing the subject and giv- 
He was obviously 
No one had ever 
mentioned a wife. And he hadn’t a 
married look. Nurse Benson could not 
have described the married look to save 
herself. But she knew it on sight. 
“What word begins with ‘R’ and 
ends with ee 
means an animal?” she asked. 


He knew. But he 


She had only three puzzles 


ing him a sedative. 


wandering again. 


and has six letters and 


wasn’t going to 
te I] he r. 
left, and when they were finished she 
Id begin trying to find out what 
And he didn’t intend 


wou 


was in his mind. 
know—not at 
For a moment he had 


her to least until he 
knew himself. 
known. A searchlight had flashed or 
something so glorious that he had 
almost stood up and shouted. But it 
had gone. Everything was dark again. 
ned their baffled scru- 





And his eyes res 
tiny of ashore that looked as dead and 
empty as he felt. 
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Courtesy. The 
dan Spool Cotton Co 


Cana- 


MATERIALS: 
3 balls Crochet No. 20 in Eeru. 
Steel Crochet Hook No. 3 English or 
No. 6 American. 
Tension: 
6 sc with 1 ch between eax h, and 10 
1 inch. 
Abbreviations: 


rows = 


ch—chain; sc—single crochet. 
Commence with 8 ch, 
1 sc into 2nd ch from hook, 


miss 1 ch, 1 se into next ch: 
of 


Ist rou 
* Teh. 
repeat from wice more, 1 ch, turn. 


1 ch, 


miss 1 ch, 1 sc into next sc, repeat from 


2nd rou 1 se into first sc, 
* twice more, 1 ch, turn. 

ed 
As 2nd row 
As 2nd row, 


end of row (to increase, work 1 ch, 1 se 


rd to Sth rows 


6th rou increasing at 


into same place as last sc). 


BESIDES his small gentlemanly estat« 
on the outskirts of Longspere Village, 


Sir George Reeves kept a pied-a-terre 


in town. It was small and gentlemanly 
too, as became the residence of a public 
official who by nature of his office never 
must always be 


can be wealthy but 


dignified. It was in easy access to the 


Foreign Office, 


busy writing appeasing 


where they were very 


+ 


notes to any- 


one in need of appeasement, and to 
Waterloo Station. 


had time to answer the telephone him- 


So that Sir George 


As a rule reporters got no satis- 
But after all, this 


was a personal matter. 


self. 
faction out of him. 


Mr. Gret- 
orex arrives in half an hour, we under- 


“Yes. Quite correct, sir. 


stand in much better health. My 
daughter and !—and of course his 


father and mother—are going to meet 
An engagement ? No, I have no 
Before Mr. Gretorex left 
there was an unofficial understanding. 
I did not want the 
to bind the 
Now, however, 

stances, a formal 
order. What did you say? Oh, the 
duke—” He laughed dryly. ‘Well, 
that’s a little premature, don’t you 
think? Not at all. Delighted. Just 


I ’ ' ; 
one or two photographers. We don’t 


him. 


obyection. 


two young people 
mselves until his return 
under the circum- 


engagement Is in 


want Mr. Gretorex unduly excited...’ 
After a further exchange of courtes- 
ies Sir George rang off, and his secre- 


a ARE Oe a AW 





Repeat last 4 rows 21 times more. 
91 st to 93rd rows 
Work 4 rows of sc round outside edge 


As second row. 


of lapel, working 1 sc into each stitch 
and 1 se into side of each row, working 
3 sc into same place at corners. 

Work other lapel to correspond. 


Neckband: 
Join thread at inside edge of narrow 

¢ nd of one lapel. 

Work se up lapel, working 

120 ch, 


dow n inside edge ot other lapel, ] ch, 


Ist rou 
into side of each row, work 


turn, 
2nd row-——Work 1 s« ; 


1 sc into each of 120 ch, and continue 


into eac h sc 


sc down other lapel, 1 ch, turn. 

Work 6 more row Break off 
thread. 

Wash, starch and iron. 


> ot oC. 
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tarv reminded him that Mr. Andersor 
had called twice. Sir George felt 
thoroughly annoyed. Anderson wa 
being very tiresome. He ought 
know that anyone in an official position 
can have no possible interest in thi 
internal workings of a purely com- 
mercial venture like the Anglo-Si 
Company. If anyone doubted | 
impeccable positic: he matter 
could consult his bank account. It\ 
true, of course, that he had ( ed 


John Gretorex as an influential man 


with business possibilities. But the 
suggestion had been purely friendly 
and casual. If Lord John—1in Ander 
son’s peculiar phraseology—was thr 


ing nis weight about, that was 


No doubt he had bee: 


son’s affair. 


unbalanced by the reported catas- 
trophe, But now that David was safe 
he would settle | | 

attitude, as Mr. Chamberlain IC- 


t 


cinctly expressed 
Sir George took his hat and gloves 
from the waiting butler. 
“Ready, | linor p 
She appeared 


Queen Anne Staircase, 


at once at the he id ot 


the grac 10us 


They said the staircase at Cleveraux 
was quite unique, Ii slightly dilapi- 
dated. He could tmagine her comir 
down it descending would be the 
better word more lovely that a Lely 
portrait and lovelier than any Duchess 
of Cleveraux had ever been. 

He kissed her. 

“Happy, Elinor?” 

“Very happy, father.” 
THE TWILIGHT deepened with 
English [@isureliness to the soft trans- 
lucent darkness of a June night. Red- 
faced suburban villas with hard bright 


eyes began to fester on the fringes of th. 
peaceful fields like an unlovely 

They down into grey, 
slatternly slums whose eyes were blear 
but had a ribald ten- 
dency to wink. Suddenly David caug! 


1 
rasn 


in turn broke 
compensating 


sight of the river and Big Ben gazing a 


him solemnly over the roofs of the 
factories and warehouses. 

He felt something then. It was as 
though someone had taken him by the 
shoulder and gently shaken him. It 
was like waking tn pain and confusion 
from a narcotic, glad in spite of it all 
to be alive. 

‘*‘Nearly home,”’ Nurse Benson said 
vith her dreadful cheerfulness. 


watching him 


He knew she 


Was 
anxiously. She felt responsible { 
He didn’t 


didn t 


behavior. know how he 
know yet 


to feel. 


would behave. He 


what he felt or was expected 


astonishingly 


} 


his mo 


There was only one thing 
clear to him. He wanted 


Long ago he had been afraid of he: 


afraid of the queer unpredictable 


that other 


things she did 


mothe rs didn’t do and “ hic n mad 


abashed and uncomfortable. N 
something that he couldn’t remembe 
had happened, so that he was glad s! 
did queer unpredictable things. He 
had an idea that he’d done them him- 


self, So that she’d understand too. He 
to back him up 
what ver he’d done. 

When the train slid to a standstill, 


could rely on her 


it was Lady Flavia he saw first. He 
blundered out onto the ylatforn 
straight into her arms. Bead ind 
scarves entangled him. The faint pe 

fume that clung to her like a breath of 


Continued on page 
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by Lotti the | ed maid. Grape- 
fruit cup n ed curl d 
toast {trl rs. Cad l int t nave a 
heavy ieal bec LuS¢ | KI 
dinne {| like at Millice 5 A 
Csrace la rs a Veal | I 
aret to early weel rd 

M I] ( k Ea t res¢ ri 
vith r coffec Le iv t to Grace ) 
get ou ~t resp ity racefully 
Not even a decent | ikla for three 
hungry childre ind she could tell 
tha By Bill is Sta ed, t TI 
meant they'd all be bothering her in 
the kitchen iter they 1t home. 
Mlom, can | nak some ast?”’ 

Vlor ] 1 hi i | le old piece 
( ‘ ca 1? 

SI ‘ ( ‘ elf , ne 

i 3 i ( il it ‘ ) 
( Us l ha » lo 
x] eC , I i ( Grace i d 

e sapphire cel 

She ud They ure lo ely t 
| ely \ cl Vs’ © Tl ex € ne { ] 

i, Grace? And dinnei 

I t four e’'ll be | ki og tor you 
' 

( ‘ vas ly com because yt 
\I h Ant sii né nat 
( ice moved in a smart and wealthy 

cle. Millicent could just magin 

she explained to them, ‘Well, 

\\ ¢ i ivSs go to my br ti r’s at 
Christmas, vou know. Ol es ese 
niuiv ad ers B le ses 
AT THREE-THIRTY | the lests 
began to arrive. Bill’s mother and his 
unmarried sister, Mabel. “We thought 


mavbe we could set the table for vou 


Millice it Oh vou ve got it all de ne, 
ind it looks so pretty, too. We should 
ive come soone 

Millicent ed to say shortly 
‘Well, wl ( you, then?”’ Good- 

Ss KIM snc ldnt! en ded 

tle el 

Mabel S ( la \ 
\ st « easily Millicent 
never Se¢ eff te you | 
wish I could be like 

I ‘ hrec 4 | rer \ ( SuUY 


Ati | 
{ i ViTllice « lid Se¢ ( 
Id ) 
id } rer ( 
' 
t i ere Cll 
' 
| ct ree 
] 
( e | ( 
} 
I 
( ke ir 
At ( ( 
i ‘It eni { 
ea \ KI 
t } } 
4 4 ‘ ( 
‘ 1] 
\ i i Cally 1 
\I is think da 


( Ne 
eal ( t ' 
) i Cane \ 
fork | Oh | i 
I ! i iv? §S | ed 
rol { ‘ ‘ B 


Under the Christmas Tree 


Continued from page 9 


no If it got much hotter white 


she’d faint, that’s all, 


pecling twenty-two potatoes, 


' ; 
scrubbing twelve big yams 


Chere vas a hubbub outside the THI MI Al got 


but Millicent was unconscious 


under way at last, 


arle- I how 


+ 


The table was too small, 


the eight 


ice looked through. it tasted. 


Andrew was behind her, grinning over really, for adults. Things 


Jean said, “‘Hello, Mil, 


her shoulder. looked crowded, pushed — together. 
Merry Christmas. I did intend to get There was no capable Lottie to take 
here soon enough to help a little bit, care of service deftly. The seven 


though the way you just scoot around — children all chattered incessantly and 


and get things done I always feel in the 


noisily. 

Millicent re- 
y ‘ watched 

Big Bill’s deft carving of the turkey, 

lifted her 


ould 


from 


way. And Margie tore her dress and it In a sort of daze 


had to be mended. Such a time!” plenished emptying dishes 
Andrew reached a hand through to 

Millicent. 

thing smell good in here! 


Millicent to 


Fit, cousin. Does some- took some part 


; : : . 
Leave it to glass carefully so that no one w 


put on areal dinner! Boy notice how her hands shook 


, 





rv, boy! Look « it, there, Donnie, weariness, But all the time that 
ei d | Here’s the rebellion that had begun beside the 

I ”’— as four children tried to gift counter in Malgrim’s store was 
ie into the kitchen past thei crystallizing into resolution. This was 

( s. Fou freckled scrubbed faces, the last time she was going to get 
four wide grins. “Hello, Cousin — herself mixed up in anything like this; 


Millicent. 
““Merry Christmas,’ Millicent said, 


forcing herself to smile. 


Merry Christmas.’’ the last time, absolutely the last, that 


} 


she was going to be roped in for a 


Her mind was’ dinner on Christmas Day. They would 
to a restaurant for their dinner, like 

family 
day” sort of thing. She’d see Christ- 


How those children — ge 
Was that one gobbler 


big enough? If 


racing in circles. 
had grown. sensible people, forget all this 
dinner 

mas for what it really was and treat it 


I 1 
snoulid seem SKIMp\ 


Andrew said, **¢ lear out v, all of as such. 
Cousin Millicent has 


plein her way 


Je an 


enough In a detached way she kept track of 
nel guests, saw to it then plates were 


relilled. 


the very last. 


in here.” 
said, “*] think we'd 


l nless there is st 


This was the last time—ves, 


cet out. mething | 


can do, Mil?” She became aware during a lull in 
Millicent shook her head. “‘Every- the children’s voices that Richard 
g is about ready.” Wendell and Andrew were talking, 


There! It was ready at last. Now Andrew with a quiet seriousness that 


vhere on earth were Grace and surprised her into noticing. And 
Richard? It was past four She Richard was leaning a little forward, 
couldn’t sit down without them. his plate neglected, absorbed in what 


Ten minutes passing. The children, was passing between them. “‘That’s a 


edging toward the real point you’ve made there, Carleton, 


By VERNA LOVEDAY HARDEN 


Bright eyes, dim eyes, 

Dazzled by the light: 

Low cries, loud cries, 

Strains of “Holy Night.” 

Now, because the Child is born 
Friends with friends are meeting; 
Hearts are moved, remembering; 
Hands are clasped in greeting. 


Light feet, heavy feet, 
Tramping through the snow; 
Light hearts, heavy hearts, 
Hasting to and fro; 

Parcels under every arm, 
Hurry, hurry, hurry; 

Traffic roars distractedly, 
Snowflakes swirl and flurry. 


I S< IK hem at one end I unde! e€ e@XIs ( ( 
n Just he tl Ss were \ hink ss 
a n Millice | ( Be he t nea lea 
| i¢ i ne hand ne i | ( ice a S the it velr | ri 
1 oY 
| ? es, twe n ‘ een Mav I lo ’ { : 
loorbell. Grace a VI I ( ?”” "The sapphire bracele 
red iffled re we late (,race s | t \ ce P nm. NM 
> We ved in on MeArlens dea what pre y little w ts \ ( 
| } they ' It | t deal 
you k ¢ ire a h i great deal nicer « \ ] i 
’ 
( you ge way t doc mn me I’m uch « 
\\ le Grace ut | things in the ¢ 
I Millicent hastily powdered Moth« Antl ( ( 
her | fa Like t ) Grace | hat Bill and Millice | 
Wendell live he i . nen ( re Millicent i i ire i 
( meal for tee eople { everv n and then her { i 
see he she lool Like ee het linge! ould n I I Ma 
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ier, outlining them, touching the 


quaint design. Once her glance which 
had on Big Bill 
caught Muillicent’s, something in it 


that defied definition. 


rested turned and 


at last. Jean said 


“Well, for 


Che meal was over 


in a bright voice, now 
dishes.” 

Mabel remarked, looking longingly 
at a salted almond, putting it down, 
“The men should do them, really.” 

Millicent thought to herself fiercely 
that she knew every cue by this time. 
She said, “‘I refuse to even look at a 
dish the way I feel at the moment.” 

Grace said, “If I hadn’t promised to 
let Lottie off 


But 


Af 


Millicent led the way into the living | 
room, 


” 


no one protested further when 


+ 


It seemed to her that never had she 
spent such long hours, blinking to keep 
her eyes open, forcing herself to smile, 
to talk, all the time praying they’d go. 
“We 
promised to look in on the Armstrongs, 


Mil. 


Jean 


Grace and Richard left first: 


Everything has been lovely.” 
got up reluctantly at last. 
“We've got to get the youngsters home 
to bed, Millicent. 
drive, at least. It’s been grand, seeing 


It’s a two-hour 
you, and I never knew Grace and 
so nice. They’ve asked 
7. yer 


eves sought Andrew’s, in them a shy 


Richard were 
us to come to see them 


pl ide. 

Mother Anthony and Mabel got up 
“Mother must get home to 
bed,”” Mabel said. 

Mother Anthony smiled. ‘‘She likes 
to pretend she bosses me. Thank you 
for a lovely day, Millie.” Her little 


slow ly. 


fingers were caressing the delicately 
wrought clips again. ‘“‘Good night, 


William.” She raised her face to her 


son’s kiss. 
Millicent turned at last from the 
front door. “Steve, Marian, Billie 
bedtime for all of you. Right away, 
now. You were all up so early. And 
I’ve got dishes to do.” 
Big Bill said, “I'll help you.” 
Presently the children came pyjama- 
clad into the kitchen to say good night, 
then romped off noisily to their rooms. 
Millicent was too tired to talk. She 
just automatically scraped and stacked 
and washed, while Bill dried. “SI won't 
tell him now,” she thought, “that this 
time I go through this on 


is the last 


Christmas for anybody.” 


THERE! DONE at 


into the lin ing room, 


last. She went 
The lights were 
all out except those on the tree. How it 
Vas shedding nee dles 


Bill said, ‘‘Come sit down, Mil.’”’ He 


leaned back comfortably in his favorite 


char 
She said, “I’d better see if t+! 
Idren are tucked tn, first.’ Stev 
is always half out of bed; Mariar 
never kept blankets in place. 
She walked wearily the little 


bedroom where Marian slept. All well 


there. On to the adjoining room with 
its cherished bunks. Sure enough, 
Steve’s feet hanging down from. the 
ink, She hed them icked 
he « Morte! Be feel 
Little Bill were covered. Felt her | 
! constrict l hill « | 
de vn her Sp emp | 
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1¢ 
tarlet Into ¢ carlett 


by WHITNEY WILLIAMS 






OW THAT “Gone With the Wind” is ing actual production complemented the situation. 
finished—*‘in the can,” as they say in studio The resultant drama on celluloid, however, com- 
parlance—a glance backward reveals the pensates for the onslaught on tempers and tem- 
immensity of the undertaking in bringing to the — peraments, the intensive research and preparat 
screen the season’s most widely he ralded motion — the trials that constantly arose during shooting, the 
picture. criticism piled on the producer’s head for his delay 
- Probably no film in recent years encountered the — in starting the picture—and Selznick may look upon 
difficulties of production that this picturization of | his chef-d’oeuvre in the knowledge it is a job 
Margaret Mitchell’s celebrated novel expe rien ed. well done. 
oy An aura of tenseness pervaded the studio from first Because so much has been made of the character 
: to last, from the day David O. Selznick, the pro- — of Scarlett, both in the matter of casting an actress 
iat 5 ot ducer, purchased screen rights for $50,000 until the — to portray her on the screen and the figure itself in 
~" final “take” of shooting, when the girl who had — the minds of all those millions who read the best 
ce \ lived and breathed Scarlett O’Hara every moment _ seller, interest in the picture is bound to centre 
is” j for five long months divested herself once and for around the English girl who threw caution to the 
: all of the raiment and character of the Georgian winds and entered upon the interpretation of the 
‘ ae belle. Partially, this was due to Selznick’s insist- — role with her usual sang-froid. 
\. sae ° ence upon the most faithful translation humanly Selznick realized Vivien Leigh was the girl to 
: on Word NS ane possible of the book; obstacles not anticipated dur- play Scarlett the moment x Continued on page 41 
E saigh ot S7AmnOY Viigo of COjivio 
vie shows ome elanie 
Vigo is a wite Mei eet Rhett Butler (Clark Gable) plays poker with the Yankees when he 
owe \eove villond a) o* - ad eo is imprisoned by them in Atlanta, in the long-awaited Selznick color 
ait de ov 2 a movie ‘Gone With the Wind.” 
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~ This Christmas almost any 
family can start a 
movie record” f& 






1@ 


MOVIE CAMERA is one of the most glamor- 
LX ous of gifts. Making movies is almost as much 
fun as watching them, and of course everyone’s 
keen about that. Most important of all, perhaps, 


these reels of movie film are such a safe haven for 





our most precious memories. 

Ciné-Kodak Eight. the “economy movie maker? 
vives you a complete movie scene for about ten 
cents. A scene runs as long on your screen as the 
average shot in the newsreels, and the Eight makes 
20 to 30 such scenes on a roll of film costing only 
$2.35, finished, ready to show. 

. AND FOR PROJECTION. To show your pictures at their 
hest. use Kodascope. the Eastman projector which 
teams up beautifully with Ciné-Kodak Eight. See both 
at your Ciné-Kodak dealer's. 


In Canada EASTMAN and KODAK are the registered trace 
marks and sole property of Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, Toronto, 


Give a Ciné-Kodak 











CANADA 


7 
100 WATTZ US 


BETTER 


WAR 
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Protect 
Young Eyes 


and Old.. 





Light Condition your home now 
by providing enough light in 
enough places for easy seeing. 
You’ll get more light for your 
money with Edison Mazda Lamps. 
Be sure to choose the 100-watt 
sizes for reading and studying. 





LIGHT MEANS BETTER SIGHT 


LM-59 


NERAL ELECTRIC ,, 
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She felt n Steve's hed to sec | 


Billte had « limbed in with him, looked 


' 1 
hastily in her own room, In the bath- 


room, the linen closet, the 


closets. She came into the living 
her face ashen. “ Bill, Billie isn 





hed: he isn't invwhere.”’ 

They moy 1 aS one person tint he 
rooms again, searching vainly All 
the stories she’d ever read wout 
heard of, flooding into her mind. Back 
in the living room they stared at each 
other. She said, “You'd better 


phone 
Big Bill switched or the room lights, 

his face suddenly old. Then something 

moved behind the Christmas tree 
Billie was lving on the rug, beneath 


1 ' 
. his nead on 


the evergreen branches 
his arm, fast asleep. 

Big Bill lifted him gently, gave him 
int< Millicent’s Walting arms. His 
brown curly head moved | 
breast: he opened his eyes, Sat up, 


| I 1 
looking about him bewildere¢ ; 


said, ““Darling, what in the world 
were you doing out here?” Her voice 


ft “ol 
wobbled with relief. 


by} 


He sat up stral rhter, rubbed sleep 


from his eves. He looked up at he 
with that shy little grin that was his 


charm. He said, “It was so pretty and 


we take it down so soon, I just came 


| 


He repeated, 


out to look at it a while. 


“wy ’ » 
You see, It’s so—pretty, mom, and 


we only have one once a veal < He 
looked over at Big Bill. He said, ‘We 
ought to have ’em lots more, ‘cause It’s 


so long to wait till the next one.”” He 
said, **] like ( hristmasse s.”” 

Big Bill carried him back to bed, 
tucked him in. He and Millicent 
returned to the living room. 

The shock had routed her weariness; 
she felt nervously, tremulously alive. 
She seemed to hear Billie’s earnest littl 
voice, “It’s so long to wait till the 
next one.”” Christmas meant that to 
him, then. All of this that had been 
work and toil and effort to her, that 
had seemed so fruitless, so ineffectual, 
was building in the mind of a small boy 
a lovely memory. “I like Christ- 
masses.” Suddenly she realized how 
different was the picture viewed 
through his eves. He saw warm 
friendliness, a house filled with laugh- 
ter, a generous table, a welcoming 
household. She and Big Bill had given 
him something that he would never 
lose, a remembrance that would bring 
a smile, because never would he grow 
old enough to forget. “‘When I was a 


” 


kid And in his mind again he’d 


see a tree, more beautiful than any 
other tree would ever be. “‘We always 
got together at Christmas ” And 
he’d reme mber a dinner, more sumptu- 
ous than anv meal could ever be again. 

She saw now that it had meant some- 
thing to the others, too, To Jean and 
Andrew it had been a bright day in 


+ 


their none-too-bright year. Today 


l 


Andrew, small-town teacher, limit 


| descriptions of Simplicit \ 


No, 3254—Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38. 40, 42. Size 34 
requires, 4%°s yards 39-inch fabric, 3% yard 
54-inch fabric. Price, 20 cents 

No. 3255—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 
equires, 3%2 yards 39-inch, 242 yards 54-inch 
fabric, Price, 25 cents 

No. 3262—Sizes 12, 14, 16. 18, 20. Size 16 
requires, 3%4 yards 39-inch, 25s yards 54-inch 
fabric Price, 25 cents 








No. 3242—Sizes 12, 14. 16, 18, 20. Size 16 
requires, 473 vards 39-inch, 3% yvards 54-inch 


fabric. Price, 25 cents 


No, 3248—Sizes 6, 8, 10, 12, 14, Size 12 re 


quires, Frock with short sleeves, 3% yard 
35-inch, 3 yards 39-inch fabric: Frock with 
long sleeves, 342 yards 35-inch, 2% yard 
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ith Richard Wen 


vad found that he 


like looking 











‘“*Darned 
ay He chuce klee ° 


SUDDENLY 


seemed casua 





be taken 


Whi h could 


1 
vay trom them. 





the tree, Billreacl 
it a hand to her. “Hello,” he said. 
“Hello,” she told him. 


idded, “* Pretty swell Christmas 


ng lights o 


was to have 


completely silly It 
in one’s throat and laughter in one 


But that 
u nat § 


Patterns on pages 32 and 3: 


rice, 15 cer 
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New York—the tall buildings, th. and to get his reaction. Even Miss 
lights, the traflic, and how marvellot l_eslie was really enthusiastic when sh¢ 
it all is. This is the first time vyou’v came back for me. After lunch we went 
been away from Brentford, except for to a shop where I was fitted with some 
the excursion your high school took to clothes and then a breath-takin 
Toronto, Or somethin, like that rapless evening gown that was 
it? I know it’s more than we bargained — far the loveliest thing I had ever worn 
1 ‘ 1 | | . 
for, but it will be all over In two davs. Muss Leslic approved, and thev were 
Let’s get rid of these Dags and ve t ent to the »h togra yher’s studio. 
the Sheridan Plaza for dinner. 1’: didn’t have to act bewildered and 
going to be awfully hungry tor nt, iwed, as Steve had suggested—thers 
after our long tr fe Was a ssolutely no pretense about 


We dined itn the famous Amethyst 


we went to other shops to try 


Room of the hotel. Everyth ng, on hats, evening slippers and sports 
including the music, was perfect, and — shoes. Finally we bought some 
we danced till nine o’clock. It incredible stockings that would hav: 
such a lovel night that inste id of cost me my lunches for a week. 


Vy 
cong to the theatre as we had 


( 
we walked thre 


Park for hours. 


reac hed \\ « stwood 


head was In a 


the time we 
Phillips’ 
ted to talk whirl. TI 


planne I, By 


and office 


my 


e broadcast rehearsal went 


} t lt n | } 

about sailing ext veeKk, Du iy off to everyone’s satisfaction, however 
I } | . ’ e 

topped rather suddenly, and after | alreadv knew Steve’s letter by heart 

* . : iil ici ti i Cal 

that neither iu ud much e re ind he res consisted of reading 


of the evening. 
Disaste1 


next morning. I arr 


“Mrs. 


struck at Andre's Farrand, what is your advice to young 


answers to such questions as: 


’ 


almost 


Ived at ten to find 


women who want cle ar, lovely com- 


Miss Leslie Valting, and as I drew off plexions such as yours?”’ and “Your 
my left glove the loose wedding ring winters in Canada are verv severe 


came with It, dropped to the floor and aren’t thev? How do vou manage to 
rolled away. For a moment I was’ keep your skin so lovely through 


paralyzed with fright. If anyone els vou tell us how 


and ‘“*Won’t 


you find time to care for 


1 a9 
them 


he k it up and e me h 
should pick it up and examine It, the your com- 


secret might be out. plexion while you are preparing meals 
Almost upsetting a very haughty and keeping house for Mr. Farrand, 

person who had just entered, and and entertaining his friends and 

neatly blocking out Miss Leslie, | business associates?” 

scrambled frantically about on my It was nearly five o’clock when they 


the indignant stares of 
} 


several mink coats and the protesting 


knees, under let me go, and Steve was waiting for 


BS 
me in the reception room. He sprang 


to finally 


recovel It 
ot the 


room and hastily stuff it in my purse. 


cCEDtIONISt | 
receptionist, to his feet when he saw me, took me 


son sich antes ee Seed era po 
beneath a table in the centre all unsuspecting in his arms, and kissed 


me, to my complete confusion. 
‘**Darling,” he “Vou 
: 


tired. It been a 


look 


said. 


have 


André appeared, and Miss Leslie 


me into his charge, explaining 


gave must trying 
what was to be done with me in much_ day.’ 

the same manner as she would leave a As soon as we left the office he 
dress with her tailor. When André had apologized. 

finished, and my corffure in the ‘**T couldn’t resist the temptation to 


mirror, I felt like add that little touch. Playing at being 


for the nignt o} nights, mart ed like this Is lots of fun, Did vou 
For no particular reason I was’ mind very much?” 
awfully anxious for Steve to see m¢ Continued on page 30 


by LILLIAN COLLIER GRAY 


” 


And grant us, Lord, Thy grace for day new-born.” 


The rooms are grey with shadows — No lights, please 
Just let us watch the darkness turn to morn. 
A glow shows where an eastern hinge has swung. 
The gates are widening slowly. 

This orange square 
Will make the table warm; and daffodils 
Are lovely as soft laughter. Grapefruit 
A yellow poem singing ‘gainst brown plates. 
O let the coffee perk it has more soul 
Than that disconsolate, indifferent drip. 
A line of light has found that copper bow]; 
And bronze, and silvery h lints of 
Have lighted little beacons of surprise. 


there 


stre, g brass 


Dear Heart, the gates have opened. All the gold 
Of Heaven's lamps shines through and lights your eyes. 
Push back the curtains, open wide the doors; 


Let nothing screen this glory till it dies. 
Lord, we give thanks for these rich means of grace 
This day shall sing that glimpsed, through dawn, Thy face.” 


oe 


ou ought to 


or spanking 


TS 
& 











I’ve 


1. BILL: You keep out of this, Peggy . . . 
got to make this boy listen to reason! 
PEGGY: You're certainly going about it in a 
funny way. 


hate yoursel 


that child!” 


Peggy shows Bill 
the modern way 


to bring up their child 


2. BILL: Don’t you worry—he’ll take that stuff 
if I have to hold his nose to do it. 


PEGGY: That's going from bad to worse. Don't 
vou know that using force on a child can shock 
his entire nervous system? 





3. BILL: Who said so? 

PEGGY: The doctor! Where do you think I ve 
been all morning! I told him about our strug- 
gles in getting Junior to take a laxative. The 


doctor absolutely “put his foot down” on force 





5. BILL: Is there such a thing’ 
PEGGY: Certainly! Castoria. The isu t a 
harmful ingredient in it. It’s muld, yet 


It won't forma habit or 


it's SAFE! 


surprisingly thorough 


riping cramps. And 


cause any 
{ bt} 


4. PEGGY: Then I asked him about giving 
Junior some of the laxative you take, and again 
he said no. He said an adult’s laxative can be 
too strong fora tot. So he recommended a mod- 
for children 


ern laxative made espe ially 





6. BILL: He certainly takes it easy enough. 

PEGGY: I'll say he does! I 1 the taste of 
Castoria is made espe { children. 
The love Id t se h i home 


CASTORIA 


The modern—SAFE—laxative made especially and ONLY for children 








Engagements 


follow Debuts..thanks 


to the Woodbury Facial Cocktail 








Mex (Shell 


Admired by a wide circle of friends for her exotic beauty 
and clear olive complexion, this lovely Chicago debu- 
tante prizes Woodbury Facial Soap as her beauty aid. 








Says CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER 


Noted Society Commentator 


“Which of this season's debutantes will be among the first to 
join the ‘engaged girl’ ranks? [ll not name names, but here's a 


hint: They’re the debs who make their beauty more resplendent 


by taking a Woodbury Facial Cocktail before dinner each day.’ 


Greet the Evening with Skin that 
Glows! Try this Enlivening Cock- 
tail with Woodbury Facial Soap! 


QO the dance floor, this season’s debu- 
tantes are as lithe as ballerinas and 
as lovely as their young men fancy them. 
Fresh of skin, the debs depend on a re- 


viving Woodbury Facial Cocktail to make 
their complexions sparkle and glow. 


Remember, tired, drawn skin has no 
allure for eyes in search of romance! And 
every girl’s face shows the drab effects of 
a busy, tiring day. So spread the glinting, 
bubbling lather of Woodbury Facial Soap 
over your skin. Let it clear away dust and 
fatigue . . . then rinse. 


This popular Woodbury Facial Cock 
tail is the modern beauty version of a 
famous formula. Woodbury Facial Soap 
has been prized by three generations of 
Beauties. Now Woodbury’s costly oils are 
enriched by an important skin-invigorat- 
ing Vitamin. to help refresh the skin’s 
glowing vitality. 





CONTAINS SKIN-INVIGORATING VITAMIN* 


*Produced by ultra-violet irradiation, Patent No. 1676579 


Be as canny as the debutantes about 
your beauty care! Get famous Woodbury 
Facial Soap today. It’s sold everywhere. A 
Woodbury Facial Cocktail at five — and 
you'll win romantic attentions! 


(MADE IN CANADA) 
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| Owe lt All te Lotus 


Continued from page ld 


that he buy it himself, 


we left the store I tried it on. Of courss 
it was much too big, but he refused to 
I : 1 I j 

yo back to the Saless | he 
ti left for me to do t ( 

; 

L( n, or my fist ck ( 

back ( o the Grav 

> | ] + I ‘ | ; 
Buildir and took the elevator t 


twentv-seventh floor. [The car went 
up, but my heart stayed down on the 
ground, and all my courage with it 
= : 

This mad scheme couldn’t work. | 


was sure to miss my lines, and the 





dece} was sure to be discovered. 
What would happen to us then? “It’s 
not too late to get out of this,” I said 
to myself. ‘Steve can tell them 


became ill or something, 
Maybe they’! 


” 
anyway. 


W ife sud lenly 


and couldn’t come. 


him the 


We 


floor, and if Steve hadn 


LIVE money 
twentv-seventh 


a pulled me 


reached the 


firmly by the arm and someone hadn't 
pushed me from behind, I should have 
staved in the car and cone di 

“Pull yourself toge 
“You're as 
There is really nothing to worry about 
We'll just go in, say ‘Hello,’ get 
script, and walk out.” 

I finally 
1 over my legs, ind we entered 

1 


ood & Phillips”’ 





said, 
you! 


regained some measure « 
contre 
a door marked “‘ Westw 
to find ourselves in a 
tilled with flowers, 
and a very superior person 
hair and a smart black dress, sitting 
at a desk between two doors. She too 
our names and business from Steve 
vith a condescending little smile, spoke 
that sum- 


something into a te lephone 


pov to show 


moned a grown-up office 
us to the office of a Mr. Minary. He. 
turned out to be a 
fully 


was a patroniz 


youngish, beauti- 

groomed person Whos¢ Keynote 

. cultivated genial r 
Mr. Marvin’s letter to 

him without a word. 

“Allow me to congratulate you, 


Mrs. Farrand and \ l too, 


in 
rif? 


I surrendered 


1 1 

Farrand. The Lot people vere 
' ' 

enormously pleased th your letter 

it was SO simple and sincere Phe 


will be even more delighted vnen they 
+ I ; 
see you I eldom deed, thata 
1 
contest nner turns it to be a truly 
I | 
veautiful woman like yourself W he 
the see your lovely com ylexion, | 
+} I] { 
SUT¢ ne i ¢ evel more leased 
+} ‘ | | + 
na they were n the lette 
| began to lose me of my ft t 
' | 
ifter that, and ste le a | K at Steve 
' 
ho is standlr at m de He 
. | 
wa caming ine IOOKINE se oud 
a] ' ' 
oud think he is eCSpo! ie for 
that, 0) 
hady i eared ind 


ht upt 


broadcast. Miss Leslie, 


are of you 1 





lease arrange tor test yNnotographs 
vith Steffens as soon as possible, I 
have an idea that when Mr. Ph Hips 


sees Mrs. Farrand he will want to uss 
her picture and story in the new Lotus 
Tell the 
some outdoor shots and some 


Good-by, Mr. and 


It’s been awfully 


campaign. art department | 


suggest 
In evening clothes. 


Mrs. Farrand. 


meeting you. 


nice 


gain before 


Il see Vou a 


t 


the broadcast. 


immediate ly assum 


Leslic¢ 


Miss CC 
command, one was thirt i} 
| | { If ired 
ylond, and very Seli-assured 


eT 
vv ¢ 


be tired after \ lr Jv I in 

een planned I ne Lid 
consultin a note K Tomor 
mol ne you have an a me 
with André, then we will you wit 
some clothe tO the broad t 
i the photographs Mr. Minary IOKE 
of, and in the afternoon we will re- 
hearse yout script In the eve you 
are to go to the theatre. Saturday 

r WE shall take phot raphs of 


at Mr. Steffens’ studio, and a tou 


ee] ‘ 1 lf 
( e CITY WIil ‘ inged V< 
¢ will 
{ ernoon | F you will ant 
t e as any px t I terest a 
| I » 
pos le le you ire here in INé 
' I j e | | + 
York. Your broadeast vill » i 
' ! I > \ 
iOCK, I n Radio City. No | 
We ha eserve ns for you at the 
: 7 ” 
Sheridan Plaza 
I didn’t kno ther to run for the 
door at this, eak down and 
« ifess, Dut Steve e to the CCas } 
1 
ind saved the 
‘I ” 
¢ | } 
Oh, i id, e s 
\ , + 
Were fully s ve em ( 
yements t th my a 
1} 
Brooklyn, and I « t disappoint | 
\ I Bi 1 
( S¢ { Call ail IL CAPDCC il 
+ 20d | , { 
nis Bu I kne \I S | irrand oul 
love to hay d ( the hotel 
+ | Lave } j 
nat ould e all yl She s hear 
] + 
') i ’ listenec ts dance 
orchestra § ite over the radio back 
1 
nome D Vouk e we ndertul ‘ < 
if | I Tf 
able to tell the folks we had act 1h) 
t \ | ie se j j >? 
een there, Wouldn it, darling 
T ! 
I could only nod my head, sta 
eat I i ind look up at Ste ¢ 
¢ j 1 
I i ed admiration tha 
+ | Con 
NI S< Le lie! nave ixen Io! rely 
Ot « ‘ } ne id 
1 ' 
Take all your meals ere tf you tind 
TT 
t convenient I'll arrange for it t 
once, We SI ill ilsc take care ty 
{ r I rn 
ix ire in } ( tl ype ‘ 
1 may mncu Please meet me t 
\\ 
\ ( c ( VV «¢ } t oe n 
I 
1X i He li d me 
I 1] ‘ 
( ecth 1a Clit 
\\ c 
| \V AS i 1 Gaze r r 
+} I] } + . ¢ } a 
( ¥ Chae UL na Loou or 
+} I Ste { é i¢ ne ( t k 
¢ t ) 
Iie i il Cert unly | 
| ’ j ' 
] nt in¢ I n ne na re 
th me, f f | were t emain a 
iron r Hice | 1a ne uld ive 
| 
¢ ( \ 4 ISTY ( 
check the impre the tc ha 
| | { ; 
lett tl it te | Cc! 
\ 
lond ot | Id be back at r 
1 
hk | i¢ r i 
¢} + ' + 2 + 
hing n re yvorry about, Bu 


Mr. Whiting would 
aC k, Steve would SOO 
vr Paris, and | 


Farrand any more. 


¢ 


19 ' 
wouldn’t be 


‘**Don’t worry about tomorrow,” he 


said, reading at least a part of my 
thoughts. ‘“‘Most girls would give 
anything for the free hairdo you'r 


Leslie 


tend you have 


voman ask > 


to get. If the 


ques 


going 


too many tions, pre 


heen the wonders ot 


struck dumb by 





9g 
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BEAUTY CULTURE 


moo OREN em een ey wn 


A DEPARTMENT OF 
STYLE, HEALTH 
AND PERSONALITY 





Perfect for those busy d 
ahead down town and at 
club, is this half fur and helt - 
fabric coat of black wool end 
Russian carocul. H's 1940 
design . . . quaint Victorian 
mood. 


occasions. 


a 


ye 





In such a frock as this, no matron need fear the compe- 
tition of her younger sisters at afternoon affairs. It is dull 
African brown crepe, appliqued in bands of brown kid. 


W. hat 
About M e! 





Oo YO ometimes nder if vou are the 
| \\ i Ic ‘ 
| dé > ‘ Sixtec ‘ 
rrerte | V-SIN | et I « { i 
Ce if i i ( rte 4 4 ALr 
Bu here i ‘ S the I cCrs¢ 
We ill ! 1 ‘ ! has r ( 
€ ( ! vith d¢ aki famul H \ ( 
ced nha ( i\ ( ili it ive l 
e edges. ti Phe Old | tul 
h Sri r \ ill 
il be ( i i iS il i 
Kn \ | Cal ( () ( 
( () ( ( 
Maturity can be a fine adventure or a dead 
oak livubliot- ne wou Ider dep end... depending on whether you go out 
e : + gail ties: hk 
rat fo meet it gaily or let if sneak up on you 
And < ‘ 


By CAROLYN DAMON 


llow about your clothes’ \\cil it 
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‘Street” and other luxurious perfumes. and an infinite variety of splendid cases containing 
the Yardley Lavender Series, Bath Luxuries and Beauty Preparations. . also selections 





for distinguished men-folk. These lovely things, priced from 


$1 to $20 await your choice in all fine stores. 







C20/66 $2.65 


Yardley Lavender 
55¢ to $12.00 






Pe 
ms . yy / “a “” 
aes f Bond Street’ Perfume 


oS $1.85 to $10.00 


C20/86 $3.75 


be 
~J 
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WHY NOT give ve irables thi 
Christmas? 
From one woman to another, they 


+ | 


can't be And there are 


of things a girl needs like anything that 


beaten. 


any young man can give her. All done 


up in tissue and ribbons a personal 
present can mean anything, or nothing. 


Ser ; 
SO worked out a list. Some- 


’ 


We VE 
thing that will guide you from shorts 
+ > yl 2 +? . } 

to shawls. Because it’s amazing how 
feminine tastes change over a range of 


twenty or thirty vears. 


The Collegiate Girl (13-17) 
ONLY A child? Sure—but 


developed some powerful grown-up 


she’s 


¢ 
; 


ideas, and just try to give her a doll! 


She likes silk lingerie, dainty bedroom 


dressing fOowns, sweaters 


frocks like those 


She’s also pretty 


slippers, ° 


Skirts and party her 


sister at college has. 


ry| i al t | 
pleased about purses, gloves, hosiery, 


& 





4” 


a ‘ 

umbrellas, scarves. (Her mother can 
I j ! 1 

always give her a dress length of sil 


and make it up later 


Never mind costume jewellery (@Xx- 
cept for the eldest of those on yout 
list but she loves novelty leather 
ornaments for the lapel of her coat or 

cket. You can get them from fifty 
cents up, 


The Business or College Girl 
18-25 


ACTIVE SPORTSWEAR from the 


family—like sweaters an ts (trom 
two dollars up), tweed jackets (at five 
dollar in plat ind \ check il 
she groes to colle r nm e¢ S¢ 

tive fabrics i she ri to bu 


_ 
pen 








Ski suits, beginning at 
five. Skating 
Hat, mit and 
Parkas 


dollar. 


ten dollars, boots at 


skirts from five dollars. 
dollars. 


scari sets irom tour 


from two, ski mitts from one 





Smart quilted pyjama and matching 
jacket sets and velvet evening wraps 
Manicure sets 
Perfumes, 
and _ oils, 


are grand family gifts. 

acceptable. 
bath 
kits are 


Vanity cases can 


are always 
waters, Soaps 


} 


beauty beau-ing gifts. 


nice 
be had from a dollar 
up. Cigarette cases from about two- 
lity. 

A transparent raincoat would be a 
different sort of present—only about 
two dollars. Heavier ones are more 
expensive. 

Almost any of the “‘young matron” 


with this 


oifts would also gO over 
group, except perhaps silver foxes or 
tone martens, 


The Young Matron (20-? 


SINCE GIVERS are usually hus- 
bands, families and women friends, 





I : 
the Ist ens t tude | r 
| | t { 
iS Si ind AT ( I a 
aot t i nas y ica I] 
I] | 
( i e aol S nevi er i 
k trom V¢ goa 
1 + 
lippe f all sorts S 
‘ es uch is costume ewetlery 
oe I . 
( KI¢ po aatl cl ‘ racels 
| { ) | 
‘ Caiis it Peal ik u 
}2 t } { 
Ba ifternoon ol rec rr even- 
Gloves of all sort ror 
' ] 
dol I Nos vi l ( | 
If i pa 4 { 
oe t icCcess ( Ci i 
1 + I] 
Cilp ( i¢ I ii¢ 








SLEEPS HER W. 


he 
ly he 


Beauty Queens gain 
their Skin Glamour at night! 


ri 





Leave a film of this invigorating, sof- 
tening cream on your skin overnight, 
to help it stay active and supple; 


combat unlovely dryness. 


ind active tonight, storing 





TTIDE AWAKI ) 
ind fatigue Wirinie ou sleep thats h 
SKI! 1 be I uu want Ire 
Vital beauty tor lomorrow, 
lhere i el] fragrant beauty crea! WOODBURY 
t tw rhe ( h la clive ire l ; 
f ive See e teen eee e eee eee eee eee eA SO OEE SEH TEES SERS ESOS HS 
l ‘ Uy a s MAIL FOR NEW 4-PIECE MAKE-UP KIT $ 
\\ ( 1 Cream ¢ - * John H. Woodbury, Ltd., ° 
: * Dept 0, Perth, Ontario ° 
! \ nin n he i ; : ; ; ; : 
re I ! l tion, : 
Wi l I I t tue : | K MAKE.1 Dt I : 
eam. It | : 
prote (} \ : : 
MADE IN CANADA) 
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Take some of the Christmas load off your shoulders today! Don’t 
wander disconsolately round the stores any longer, with your mile- 
long list and your worried expression. Go RUNPROOF this 
Christmas! 


There’s not a feminine friend on your list between sixteen and sixty 
who won't go into thankful raptures for the pretty, practical gift 
of lovely RUNPROOF undies. 


And the beauty about RUNPROOFS is that you can fit the gift to 
the person . . . and the price to your budget. You can choose 
exquisite gowns and pyjamas... slips geared to the new styles... 
trim little tailored panties . . . slim-fitting bloomers! Gifts from 
five dollars to fifty cents. 


Every RUNPROOF garment is made of gossamer-soft, flower- 
tinted Runproof Locknit fabric... just to feel it is a luxury, to wear 
it isa joy. And... this is what your friends will be so glad of ... 
every garment which bears the Runproof label is run proof in both 
directions. 


A store in your city or town keeps RUNPROOEFS. See them right 
away, and check the appropriate RUNPROOF garments against 
the names on your list. Then sit back and relax from now to 
Christmas! 


RUNPROOF 
LOCKNIT 
UNDERWEAR 





"Buy by the label” 


Whose Afraid of the Big, Bad Wolf? 
DOWN HERE in New York the 
fashion-setters are still keeping a keen 
eye on London and Paris for, believe 
it or not, it takes more than a war to 
stop a woman powdering her nose, o1 
buying a new hat. And, while many of 
the famous dressmakers in Paris have 
closed shop (the men, to go into mili- 
tary service the women to enroll 
in ambulance and similar corps), fash- 
ion news still trickles through. For 
Men in Uniform like their ladies to be 
prettier and daintier than ever. From 
London come many amusing new little 
style items, too. 


THE SIREN SUIT is a one-piece 
affair that a gal can get into quickly, 
when air-raid alarms are 
Some of have 
hoods—all have capacious pockets in 
which a change purse, cosmetic kit, 
flashlight and such may be safely 
housed. Generally made up in wool or 
knits. 

dugout. 


sounded. 


these suits attached 


For it can be pretty chilly in a 


BLACKOUT FASHIONS have also 
arrived in the English 
Some of these include white jac kets to 
dark outfits—for 
Also white gloves, white um- 


metropolis. 


wear over trafh 
safety. 
brellas, white hats, white fur jackets 
all in for London popularity. So if you 
are planning to add some white acces- 
sories to your fall outfits, take a page 
from your London sister’s book —call 
"em “White Tips for Blackouts.” 
GADGETS GALORE for gas masks 
have also come into being. Utilitarian 
gas mask covers—as prescribed by the 
War Office or 


things f 


whoevel! does such 
are being covered up with gay 
brightly 


brocades, chintzes, colored 


leathers and novelty Lucky 
charms have been taken off the wrists 


fabrics. 


and hung on the gas masks. One enter- 


prising cosmetic manufacturer has 
evolved a facial pack, to wear unde 


the gas mask. “Acquire beauty while 
you hide” is the way the advertising 


reads, 


*Tend to Your Knitting 
“ONLY SO many days till Chi 


and those of you who are adept with 


istmas 


the knitting needle can make so many 
lovely yet useful gifts | hope you've 
yarn knitting 


A cute little sweater idea Is gain- 


your already in your 
bag. 
ing ground—trim them up with se- 
quins, beads, metallic ribbons and the 
like. Seeing many such little affairs 


+ + | 
that cost plenty, 1 hen you buy them, 


‘“‘woollies” 
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—Lucien Lelong 


along Fifth Avenue. One sweater had 
its tiny pockets (four of them) covere 
Another 
looked like one of those 
\ white wool y 


I + ] 
angora jacket, for evening wear, hada 


with sequins. had a beade« 
neckline that 
new heavy necklets. 
deep band of pearls around the bottom 
Of course, tack the beads on so that 
they can be removed as a whole, when 


the sweater needs washing or cleaning. 


We've Really Gone Old-Fashioned 
NOT ONLY have we turned back the 


pages fifty or so years for our styles, 
but for some of our fun, too. They tell 


me that sewing, embroidery, petit- 
point and other such feminine occupa- 
more active than they have 
A town Is pretty 
if it does not boast at least one store 
Bar, This ts the 


t 
tl 


modern name for that 


ions are 
been in years. 
with a “Sewing 
grand invent 

which he Ips the home sewer out of her 
difficulties. In some of the larger stor 
these “Bars” have women who he 


you cut, baste and sew your new dress, 


with supervision at the sewing mach- 
ines, which are proy ided for the pur- 
pose, You'd be Sul yrised how mal 
voung women are thus learning 
only to make and remodel their own 
clothes but to do likewise for the 
children in the familv. So back to the 
old sewing circle, rls And 
think it is “hicky’’— it’s being done in 
all the big cities, with Ney Yi I, 
to the fore, 

And they also tell me t] it ovel 


] 


200,000 women in the country are 


I +} j | ¢ 
making their own heirlooms, petit 


point and such. Organized into needle- 

craft leagues, no less. 

Style Flashes from New York 
So many autumn brides are wear- 

ing quaint little poke bonnets, with 


tiny wedding veils floating 


They call it the “Drum Major,” 
It’s a stunning new evening f: n, a 
slim skirt with the fitted lice 
holstered in gold raid o1 ( 
| epaule es and all One la 
satin iffar old em Vy, na 
two large els drape ( 
shoulde 
Anothe I il ( 
lavish use of gold b n coa 
dresses and suits. Put youl ht up in 
military 1 inks. 
Since they have streamlined 


cold days and 
nights, we’re seeing the most fascinat- 


tights 


for those 
ing affairs combinations, py- 
jamas, nighties and adult versions of 
e unior’s Sieepers ce an a ° n 
J lee| (feet { all | 


{ 


lovely pastel shades, so that you can 


feel feminine as well as feel cosy. ; 
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“Every month in 
my diary has 
three new days: 


DEAR DIARY: What a difference Midol 


has made in my life! Not so long ago I 


was only a “possibility” on party lists: 


. 


now I'm the “girl who never says no!” 
What fun—not worrying about regu- 
lar pain, never breaking dates, really 
having three gloriously active new days 
in every month! How I do it is a secret 
among us, Diary—you, Midol and me! 
tried re- 


lr You Midol to 


lieve functional pain of menstruation 


haven't 


—to release you for active living 
your month — you may be passing-up 
comfort which more than a million 


enlightened women enjoy. 


It is common medical knowledge 


that much of the pain not only is 


And 


Midol proves it. Unless there is some 


needless, but can be relieved. 


organic disorder calling for the at- 
tention of a physician or surgeon, 
Midol usually brings welcome relief. 
It is made for this special purpose — 
the 
pain of the natural menstrual process. 


to ease unnecessary functional 


Give Midol the chance to redeem 
your lost days. If your experience 


Midol 


through even your worst day. All 


should see you 


is average, 
drugstores have Midol in trim alu- 
minum cases which tuck easily into 


purse or pocket. 


MADE 
IN CANADA 
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(yp I, Ae ) . fo ¢ 
Kelieves Funckonal FEUMCTKK 





TO TRY MIDOL FREE 


= Just send wou a é l 
Helen Crosby, GENERAL DruG Ci 
De pt. B-129, Windsor, Ont 


' 
{ be mailed prepaid 











° » | 
during the several dreaded days of 





dress¢ ith which you can do a 
variety of interesting things through 


accessories, 


How should they suggest the 
mode? By follow Ing the stvles with- 
out slavishly adhering to them. Noth- 

late 1 woman more quickly than 
a petrilication of her fashion Instinct. 
It may have cccurred the year ankle- 
length street skirts were in style. Or 


vhen they wore high shingled straight- 
cut bobs. You can just count the end of 
her life as 


from. the 


an alert 


style 


and active woman 
era her clothes repre- 
sent. 

Don’t wed yourself to a single hat o1 
shoe fashion, and wear it indefinitely. 


This 


and 


season nipped-in waists, bustles 


old-fashioned coquetry are in 


I 


vogue; little fur jackets, feathered hats, 


metallic embroidery and appliqué, 


draping and tucking. From such things 
you can select, adapt and take ideas 
has been done tn the photographs 
on page 25, 


I] { 
could be 1940 in feel- 


Ni thing more 
ing than the costuming of Mrs. 
] lliott, i model W ho wears these older 


She’s a 
mother of grown-up children herself, 
well-known 


ith me to outfit her in the sort 


vomen’s clothes for you. 


and a Canadian stylist 
worked \\ 
of things a mature Canadian woman 
look her best in 


Especially if she were going to be active 


would this season. 


in some of the many fields of service 
opening to us in these busy days. 
The coat, 


little fur bodice 


tor Instance, has a smart 


meeting the wool fab- 


ric in quaint Victorian points. Shoul- 
ders are squared gently (a boon to 
shoulders with the droops), and the 


SW inging grace that 


Ce 


skirt has 
would do grand things for too full hips. 
You'll notice that the waistline Is sug- 
un- 


an casy 


gested without being accented 


becomingly. 

Mrs. Elliott’s hat is little. Its drap- 
ery and height are 
they make her look slimmer. 


becoming because 
And it’s 
light and simple to wear. This type, ot 
one of the classic felts, will be smarter 
on you than one top-heavy with decor- 


ation, snoods, elaborate veiling or rafts 


ot tur, 
When it comes to the afternoon 
dress mature woman has it all 
over he vounger sisters. Ever notice 
how il-at-ease so many of our maidens 
look tn this informal sort of dress? They 
can swagege sports clothes or swish 
about for evening, but the gracious 
half-lights of afternoon are too dell- 


catelvy shaded for them. With charity 


looming ahead, and 


alfairs of all sorts 


‘ | 
to take on a new 
| 


afternoons promising 


importance, the older woman has an 


: : 
opportunity outshine her juniors by 


many candlelights. Here, for example, 


the photograph, is a frock with soft- 
ess and flattery its crepe lines. It’s 
+} n Llin | -| 

African brown h a neckline cleverly 
sliquéd in bands of gold kid to give 
color hout add or t the siz { 


I } ++ 
neck can be ftlatter- 


ne wearer, Phe \ 


{ 


to the oman of rounded face and 
full throatline. And a slightly 
| | rn wel r tt ‘ 
i imed na orn well ove tne eves 
he final touch. A slim banding of fur 
he note of luxury. Her fur neck- 
eisa ery sott touch. 
If vou re wearing sheers, try a pla 
{] 1 ol; +} } 
er a lowered SILIp, fa [ ] 
the pattern on the overdres 
luc Il add he effect 
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SIGRID CURIE and ROBERT CUMMINGS 
in UNIVERSAL PICTURES’ hit, “RIO”. Let 
Jergens help you have alluring hands! 





aa 


Chapping and Roughness 


threaten “ Winter-Dry’ 


‘Hands. So unlovely! 


Get effective help against this— 


YLAMOROUS, popular girls laugh at the 
J drying effect on your hand skin of 


water, cold. 
them use Jergens Lotion. They know 


wind and Thousands of 
Jergens furnishes new beauty-giving 
moisture to help soften your skin, 

The first application feels so cooling, 
so refreshing on parched, 
chapped hand skin! Steady 
use helps restore charming 
softness and helps ward 
off further roughness and 
chapping. Many doctors 


help to smooth and refine 


[oni0N. 


ADORABLE HANDS 


Up-to-date Complexion Care use 
love new Jergen l-purpose Face 
Cream. Vitamin blend helps agaimet 
dry skin bogy 2, din 


(MADE 






2 


harsh, roughened skin by applying 
ingredients—both in Jergens Lotion. 
No stickiness! Delightfully fragrant! 
Have hands whose feminine softness 
beguiles “this” heart. Start today to 
») 


use Jergens Lotion. Only 50¢, 25¢, 106 


$1.00 at beauty counters. 


h LOVE'S PLEA... 
/) | Help keep your hands 
~- O24 soft for romance. 
( | Furnish beautifying 
os moisture for dry, 
“| ef reugh hand skin by 
AS using Jergens Lotion 
% J Leaves no stickines 
wi 
FREE! __. purse-size BOTTLE 
See—at our expetise—how Jergens Lotion helps you have 
adorable t hands. Mail this coupon today | 
Whe Andrew Jergens Co.. Lid., 869 Sherbrooke Street 


Perth, Ontace 


City 
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smote 


ion 


uit incom % - oustabrasna 


oa MMe Wad | nos than eft wh, 


Re uae ms 
the Sun Life Agent 
ee eae a rts 
to his community — 
PRES ee a 
FE ae 
contentment and se- 
ae em LMM h 


a Pale 


nersmip Protelion wit 


A partnership with the 


SUN LIFE OF CANADA 


is a Deed of Security for 
YOU and YOURS 
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OFFICE ° MONTREAL 


Chatelaine Service Bulletins 
OF SPECIAL INTEREST TO YOU! 


BRIDGE PARTIES 

Chatelaine Institute 

means of making 
Help is given 


SUCCESSFUL 
The Director of 
suggests ways and 
them bang-up affairs. 
regard to necessary equipment 
rangements for playing, prizes and 
freshments. You will want to try out 
menus and recipes for Breakfast Bridwe 
Luncheon Bridge, Bridge Tea, High 
Bridge Dinner Bridge and Eve 
Bridge 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin, No. tol 
Price 15 Cents 
Orde li 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 


FAULTY PRO- 
you too SHORT 


CORRECTING YOUR 
PORTIONS are 
Tco TALL? Too FAT? Too THIN? Thi 
valuable bulletin will give you helpful 
suggestions as to the right type of 
clothes you should wear to correct eac! 
f these problems What are the best 
fabrics for you? The most 


colors? The best Lines 


becoming 


Zulletin No. 20 


10 Cents. 


Chatelaine Service 
Price 





N «wmmbe 


481 University Ave.,. TORONTO 











and- elt teams, Dag- ind-be It pairs, etc. 


Novelty 


scarves in wool, ¢ 


flowers of all sorts, 


hiffon, silk; 
fur muffs (as low as four 
wool or 

evening jackets 
all kinds 
small 


dre SS 
umbrellas 


dollars), 


blouses, sweaters Angora 01 


doeskin Or suede 
from ten dollars up. Furs of 
(from twenty dollars, in a 


Daytime fut 





| | 
kolinsky, to Sk 


jackets, knitted surts; handkerchiets 
from twenty-five cents or even lower 


For the Older Woman 
USE YOUR jud 
the gf 


t 

t 

too old 
’ 


ement here if 


is too "s silly: If it’s 


young, It 


she’s insulted. She usually 


wears silk and satin lingeri 

housecoats (1 know a woman of nearly 
eighty who is de vastating In a deep 
wine one), neglig es bed jackets, 
bedroom slip] ers If she’s really 
a grandmoth« r, woollen underwear 
might be better than silk Bags, 
gloves, hosiery, must be selected th 


good judgment and white are 


Black 

most things qi 
hosiery. She usually ltkes 
Petit point handbags 


\\ oolle n shaw Is, 


dainty aprons 


good choices In ule 
colors tn 
useful articles. 
are wonderful gifts. 
flannelette nightgowns, 


and fur muffs are on her list. 


What 


Continued from page 


Or every 
market. 


a wardrobe full things. 


trick that hits the 


new 

Why must they fit? Because your 
own lines are apt to become pane pertect 
It’s vital that 


clothes be cleverly designed to mak« 


as you grow older. your 


the best of your good points, disguise 
the bad ones. Too many older women 
to think that by 


and baggy they hide bulk 


getting thet! 


seem 


¢ lothes loose 


To the contrary. You want to make a 
firm line where you can take ind 
draw the eye away from the points 
that wouldn’t bear microscopic inspec 


tion. Never mind the surplice. Or the 


neckline. Or the too inter- 
All sorts of 


inevitable \ 


minable raglan sleeves. 


things may determine vour best lines 
The most important thing to remember 


H 


s that the eve of the observe: 


follow whatever line you want to make 


most prominent. If your neck is too 

long, avoid the V, which would mak« 
longer. cleverly draped boat 
thered effect would be wiser. [If your 


neck IS short, you can lenethe nit wit! 


narrow lape Is, small collars, Ol collar- 
less coats and flat furs. Particularly if 
for the length 


If your bust and 


face 1s too long 
ing effect of the V. 


too big 


youl 


shoulders are ret fullness in 


g, £ 
vour sleeves below the elbow. If vou 
ar iy below the waist, put you 
sleeve fullness from elbow to shoulder. 


through the middle 5 


sleeves AI] 


? 


If you’re heavy 
ear simple straight 
If you have 
with pocket 


touches, pleats, 


sounds logical, doesn't it 


too thin spots, build out 
rathe re. 
you're full-figured, 


tline, It 
ex than boardlike, 


lecorative 
fullnesses. It 


lengthen your. wails your 


tummy Is more cony 


don’t put any bows, frills or pattern 


t 


where they will attract attention to it. 


If you're large hipped, don’t wear 


accordion pleats or a bustle, 


ind any able sales- 
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From a Gentleman to a Lady 
4 PROFESSIONAI 


us choose some things that would cost 


dollars 


leave the 


shopper he ped 


from two to three and he 


cuaranteed lady without 


C luc to 


Inte ntions, but 


any real youl 


pleasantly optimistic withal 


Vanity 


ith init 


novelty ri 


cases In lesigns o1 
1 
ials engraved on a plain back. 


+ a | ¢ 
Ot course you can ge them up to ten 


dollars. Rhinestone bracelets ind 


dress clips. Sterling silver bracelets, 


earl necklets (these usually begin at 
four oO! five doll irs 
Silver 


Loc kets 


sequin, 


cigarette boxes Or cases, 


beaded, 


With a 


Evening bags 


gold kid. 


rhinestone, 


matching belt these are especially 
prized. Cost you more, though. 
Daytime bags of smooth leathe1 
suede, antelope. Hosiery, fur muffs 
zloves (althoug! some peopl. ime 
superstitious about § loves and wont 
ive them Silk or chiffon or ool 


‘s. Travelling 


SCaryve 
You can chance 
o! chenille housecoat from five 


But a vote on 


ce part- 


dollars up) if you ‘ike 
the part of a whole shopping 
ment at a big store decided you would 
inten- 


be under suspicion of serious 


trons, 


About N le? 


29 


and put up the danger 
Phe 


after thu 


eccentricities 


signals where necessary. main 


thing is to remember that, 


five, no dress which doesn’t do its best 


for your figure lines ts a bargain, 


Why must your clothes be com- 
fortable? Because 


confidence are the 


serenity, security 
and three hand- 


udens of the attractive older woman 


T , 
Che breathless excitement of the ’teens 


silly 


an De at he 


+ 


is not for her. It would be 


And no 


best with pinching 


pretty 
woman ¢ 


shoes or a dress to 


tig! icTOsSs the shoulders. Put every- 
hing vou buy through the comit 
est Do your hats teel light and ea 
your head? Do they fit nugly 
ha coat collar Decause you ill 
caring it up more than \ qdaurnt« 
does hers ? Is your coat right thre i ! 
tine back? It you drive \ nca 


dl find it wise to get extra vidth tor 


comfort of movement. Are your sk 
easy to walk in? Will your shoes ca 
ou yroudly ind gpracet ly, ‘ 


When I must be 


good, | mean 


say clothes 


+ | . 
they must have wear- 


lity Because you give them more 
train than lighter and younger womet 
\ r lin erie particularly And please, 
lease, yet youl foundat ion il 

ent fitted and sized, if you have t 
everythin else you weal na 
Mmrvain Dasement, { pon its fit hans 
ir Whole appearance. And more ot 
ur OWN poise and _ self-contidencs 


than you would imagine. Then, you 


clothes must wear longer. You do 
more sitting in them for one thing. 
It would be silly to have them fitted 
is carefully as they should be fitted, 
ind of sleazy fabric. Since your yen 


eral silhouette lines are apt to be more 


rormanent than those ol youngel 


omen, you should have good, bast 
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Check it by taking Grove’s Laxative 
Bromo Quinine Tablets. They go right 
to work on acold by relieving the head- 
ache and other pains which go with a 
cold. They help reduce the fever. They 
help rid the system of poisonous waste 
matter by laxation. They lift that heavy 
and depressed feeling caused by coids. 


Take no chances with a cold - any cold. 
A slight cold today may be serious by 
tomorrow. Get a package of Grove’s 
Bromo Quinine Tablets today. Keep 
them handy where you can use them at 
the first sign of a cold. 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS"’. 


You get 20% more for your money 
when you buy the large size box. 








BROMO QU 


WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE— 


And You’ll Jump Out of Bed in the 
Morning Rarin’ to Go 
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Relieve Heartburn Fast. 


This Amazing Way 





conditions. Acid 1 


at once. 


TUMS are guaranteed to « 
no soda. Are no nt 


t laxative. ¢ 


harmful drugs. Over 2 | I 
ready used—provit 
Get TUMS today. Only 10¢ a 


at all druggist 
\_.You never know when or where eS 
ye = ~ 
Always Carry 1) \ 

FOR ACID = (SPB otossrats} 


INDIGESTION “5” 


““And now the 


lm 
1) | ’ 
I 
i 
| ( 
i a4 N ( > 
( e a th Stree Fifth 
Avenue 
Dri ¢ r ark n, 
Steve ord ¢ ink ne ¢ < ( cled 
the | ¢ k ad ILCT¢ ta iin 


I DON") know now many times we 


led the park, because | lost all 
e of time Steve had _ finally 
vecome more oi less articulate, und VE 
vere spending the thous ind dollars 
rize money ft | t the 


oO! the br dal suite of 
dinner clothes for | 


ind some travelling things for me, 


1en suddenly I heard the radio say: 
makers of the famous 


Lotus Beauty Soap bring you the 


voice of lovely Kay Fields and the 
music of. Don Manners and _his 
orchestra.” It was eight o’clock, ] 


was to have been at Radio City by 
seven-thirty, and at that moment we 
vere headed north. rounding’ the ead 
ere headed north, rounding the enc 
96th 


of the reservoir opposite Fast 


My heart sank. 


Steve suddenly realized our predica- 


street 


‘ ] ” 1 
nent, too. “Radio City,” he cried to 


he cabby, ‘“‘and drive as fast as you 


can! We're supposed to be on this 
program.” 
Rs eee el ee 
He turned around and looked at us 


‘ 


exasperation. ‘‘You should have 


I] + +} 
call youse at seven-thirty, 


| aa tal 
id me lt 


1_I | + ] 92 
but hold your hats-——here we go. 


i passing red | ts and weaving 
In and out of traflic in the most hair- 
) 
ge fashion. By some miracle, all 
' ' ' 1 i + 
r otoreycie poticemen who intest 
ne yarK Seemed t € engaged else- 
I ! | ‘ al 
cre ind é ea ed le exit as the 
) ( awa S ig Its lirst numbe 
some a ‘Wor \ u Hi ry 
> 
Home 
> 
Ra ( \ i l ( i\ Clg 
1 1 
locks ) ri ere hopetessly 
ca hes } inds ) proces i 
‘ ¢ 2 oh . : 
i ( ii¢ Hea ¢ 
1 } 
< ri le ni I H 
: 7 3 
aa ind dollars 1d the 
| 
| ed 1ci¢ vere iF up 
1 ! 
S r t ere absolute ly help- 
| It was just like a htma 
I wa i nall boat, adrift 
Vy oal ind the I ( i 
CCE te I eve I I 
| 
( 1d 
Me ‘ ¢ I il¢ ( Kay 
Kiel i is rotu ( ed | ‘ 
! | 
i | ia « ne, anc 
; ] 
er ¢ nce ell 
’ 
i ull I ed | 
| 
i 
! 
i 
S . 
‘ a 
( 
| 
I+ 
i 
I 
( 





Made Over by Romance Make-up! 
(1) No Shiny Nose Worry. 
(2) Powder now Dramatizes 
her Coloring. 


often 


Nose 


Unnecessarily! 


YEAR of Shiny 
4 ; ! 

a girl’s style. 

Science explains: “Oily nose is often 
But 


ou a face powde r of 


( ramps 


increased by germ activity.’ 


WW oodbury fives 


erm-free purity. Gossamer-fine—it stays 
n! Doesn’t give you that ‘powdered 
ok’’—because Woodbury’s 8 shad 
leve rT n colori! 

} S/ i yy / \ime 
S1 ‘ the me W ibul 
Chan oy shade for gold-toned 
skins. The ewest glamour shade 
Blush Rose”’ is f pink-toned con 
piexio! | e your world ith a 


Woodbury 
5Sucial, POWDER 


MAIL FOR NEW 4-piece MAKE-UP KIT 
. e ' er W i Kit 


CHECK MAKE-UP DESIRED 


Peete ee eeeeeseeeeseeee 


SOCRSOCEEE EEE E SOO SESE EE EE SEES ES 


COPE R ERR H OER Hee EEE EEE R OEE Ee COCR ORR eee ee eeeee 
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Your best wishes go with the best 
of gifts...the mildest of cigarettes 
... the ever-popular, cork tipped 


CRAVEN “A" 


CRAVEN PLAIN —for those who prefer plain tips— are also obtainable in Christmas packages 











Brighten EE = a 
Up Your \~ x" 


Parties 


With the Help 
of These Three 


Chatelaine 
Service Bulletins 


Fortunes in Teacups 
An entertaining study of the art of tea-leaf reading. 


Telling yo — 
by a ards 


If you are ne 
a party get this Institute Bulletin No. 200 and bring new excitement with 


keen anticipation to your guests—price 15c. 


Telling Fortunes by Cards 
How to enjoy this popular hobby is explained very thoroughly in our 
new Chatelaine Service Bulletin No, 201—price 10c. 
The Art of Palmistry 


An explanation of this 
Chatelaine Service Bull 


fascinating 
etin No, 202 


Order by number from 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 


pastime is intelligently covered in 
price 15c. 
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All to Lotus 


Continued from page 23 


I couldn’t find any words to answer! 


him just then. 


LATER HE got the 
that he 


onsolidat ed News offlice where he 


story 


and he told me had called a 


the ¢ 


pretended great surprise on learning 
that my mother had reported me ill. 


suspicion completely he 


To allay 


exhibited some and came 


back in the 
was any 


concern, 


iufternoon to see if there 


more news. When he had left 


the subway station yesterday, he 


he thought I had 


me at 
recalled to them, 
looked a bit 

We 


again, 


tired. 
at the She 
oht’s edge 


Plaza 


{ 


seemed to 


dined ‘ridan 


but last ni 


have worn off for me. After a time 
Steve gave up his efforts to arouse me 
or to change my mood. He must have 
believed I was worrying about the 


broadcast, so he tried to cheer me up 
that it would be all 
“Then you 
can divorce me,” he said, 
back to work Monday 
hundred dollars. I'll be 
France, leaving you a free woman, so 
cheer up! You won’t 
spend six weeks in Reno!” 


laughing, I 


so we left early 


with the th yucht 


over in twenty-four hours. 
“and go 
with live 


sailing for 
even have to 


felt 
and 


Instead of just 


worse than ever! . 


walked through the park again. After 
a while Steve grew silent, too. We 
finally reached my house, and, telling 


him to call for me at seven o’clock on 
Saturday evening, I ran up the Re 
steps without asking him in. He stoox 
looking a bit puzzled for a 
minute, then he shrugged his shoulders 
and walked away. 

One more day 


there 


and the game would 
I thought, and Steve wouldn't 
Suddenly | 


with me was 


be over, 


be needing me any more. 
realized what the trouble 
and he 


I had fallen tn love with him, 


know it ? 


care even if he did. 


and probably wouldn’t 
Within a week he 
and I might never 


What vas ] to do 


didn’t 


would leaving 


see him 


about it? 


again 


THERE WASN’T much sleep for me 
felt pretty 


was too late to 


that night, and low next 
morning. But it 
back now, so at nine-thirty | 
oflice of Westwood and Phillips again. 
They took me to the studio of the great 
Paul Steffens, whe re 
taken in all the 

bought. There 


my make-up for the color shots, 


turn 


was at the 


my pictures were 


clothes they had 


was a man to put on 
and a 
and out of the 
The ever-present 
there, ot 
and talking to Steffens 


language all 


maid to help me mn 
various costumes, 


Miss 


directing things 


Leslie was course, 


and his assistants in a 


their own. 

If anyone ) ssional models 
have an easy job, let her try s tting 
under those hot lights with all that 


plac ¢. 


} 


make-up on, every hat in 


forcing a natural-looking smile on het 
; 


face vhile they arrange and rearrange 

for shots that 
! 

econds, By the 


it sfied, | was comple tely 


interminably take only 


time everyone was 
exhausted, 
stead ot 


' 
going on the sig ht-sec ing 


ev had planned for the after- 


noon, | went directly home Q taking the 


. | 
up for tne sleep 


My family sixteen- 


ep . 
vear-old Carol, 


partic ularly 
were £o¢ gl -eyed ove! 


the gown, and 
ted to call in Mrs. Brennan 
and all the 
bors to admire me, but we 


ot to. Where vould 


thev think I was going? Suppose some 


1 
mother was so proud 
she wan 


door other 


one of them recognized my voice on 
the Lotus Program later in the 
eve g and put two and two together? 


It was the hardest secret 
Miss Leslie had 


broadcast for 


+] ' 
Poor mother! 
she ever had to keep. 
t 


' 
viven me ticke 


( 
ical Brookly 


| | 
my whole family 


teve’s myth 


n relatives, SO 


; > | 
was going to Rad oO 


City, and mother had been fairly 

burstin ith the news that her 

daughter was to be on the radio. 
steve was fifteen minutes late. 


+ 


When the doorbell rang my heart 
wildly. He’s never 


I thought. What 


\ichael opened the door 


1 
+ +} 
Started thumping 


mY n thi 1, 
seen Mme in this aress, 


for him, and the look on his face when 
he saw me was something lil always 
remember. For a moment he just 
stared, then he said very simply, 
**Julie, you’re the loveliest thing I’ve 


¢ 


let me look at 


Just 
JUS 


till I catch my breath.” 


ever seen, you tora 
moment 
My heart 


I 
DCLral t dance, 


stopped thumping and 
instead, sending the 
g my head the way 
does. I felt gay 


and reckle ss all at once. 


rushing 


blood 
champagne and happy 
It was plain to 

eee ee 
family had not 
ild have taken me in his 


and that I would 


see that iomy been In 

the room he wot 
and k 

have loved it 


Poor 


his 


arms issed me 


: ' 
Steve! He had squee zed into 


artist friend’s dinnet clothes, and 


least two sizes too small 


j 
The re Was iced t th: iti he 


vere to so much as straighten up, 
something ould burst. The type- 
writer had been pawned to buy a 
lovely corsage which he forgot to offer 
to me until he suddenly remembered 
it when he needed his hands to hold 
my wrap. He wasn’t the contident, 
self-possessed Steve Farrand of the 


day betore. 


late then, so we left 


. i 2 
naiuead a 


It was getting 
text. “Lo 
h Central Park,” he 


and s¢ ttled cautiously 


I I ] 
the house and 


Radio City throug 


told the driver, 


nto his seat. The radio tn the cab was 

playing soft dance music, and neithe: 
| I , oy 

ol us spoke tor what seemed Ike 


hours, 
Finally he 


he were 


a deep breath as tf 
unde! cold 


; | he Viondania 


took 
about to step 


shower, and _ said, 

sails Thursday.” 
‘Does it?”’ la 
‘ve; 
“Oh!” 
We 

time, 
‘Maybe 
“Why?” 
“Well,” after anothe 


’ ' 
sked, 


were silent ior another lon 


then 


| ouldn’t leave So soon. 


pause, 
might hear from another: yntest « 
omethin F 
Oh 
A vear r two went by 
“It wa ell of to be my wil 


answered, 


‘It’s een lot ol fun,” ] 
‘I’m really 


enyoy 


DECEMBER, 19: 


( 
; 
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Simplicity 


3258 





Simplicity 3248 


@ A New | ‘Tock 


Ln Christmas 


\IAYBI IT’S the eter! il feminine nm ne But from the trne 
he « in take her wi resents off the tree, a gay new dress 


the kind of yresent that makes « ry tittle rh hap 


Br it red or blue, ramerry la I] ITN No. 3248 
ippv choice for the niddle-sized_ n ( nu rami 
And the youngest ol ill 4 | be enchant nN 2 2279 
1a colorful flowered silk or cotton. Adapt lity makes N 
43 a grand design for anyone unde ‘ tee! . 
in ly bowed or ruffled. ly li K taffeta th cer ¢ bow 


: wiki \ a 
Yr yellow with russet-toned des ‘ C 3243 | 
Simplicity 3243 f ‘ 
: a 


>) , 
| ittern descript 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through the Pattern Department of Chotelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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Simolicity Simplicity 
3255 
3254 Si mplicity 





Please Come fo aie... 


crowd, who vill 1>¢ 


IT’S THE holiday byword, especially for the younyge!r 
getting about at a great pace come the holidays. Here are four frocks with a 
new gesture to formality that makes them charming for midwinter af 
The tunic dress like No. 3254 is a new season headliner with a 


neckline. Try it in the new deep garnet. The soft simplicity of No. 3255 


ternoons, 


liattering 


would be enchanting in black crepe ith an old gold necklace collar. The 

draping in No, 3262 is very 1940, especially in grapewine jersey with brown 

accessories. And the apron front and youthful bow add zest to No. 3242. Ih 

would be smart in a clear red fine wool with black suede. | 
| 


Pattern descriptions on page 20, 





Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through the Pattern Department of Chatelain Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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a $100 bill at the driver. Hy 
it and, still muttering, put his | 
in his pocket to make change. Then hy 


saw what it was, his jaw drop ved, 


he began to make funny littl 
like a suffocating man trvine to « 
his breath. 

It took some time to Col 
that it was genuine, and we 
wound up by 
company’s garage to get it cl inced, 


but we parted at my house the best of 


ridin over to the tax! 


{ 
i r tip han 
t 1 t ¢ ¢ nder the 
< cum i 
| | 
| | 1 ASk Steve } NIy 
rr 
ta I i i 1 the broac 
' 
. ! arted to iSk 
Que a t Steve took mv 
irm and . 1 1 f lc r 
| sO i | e late r 
rut | Wanted to announce that Lv 


1 oy 
persuaded Julie to make an honest man 


haven't 


ne ind YOu Cal all SCC | 


( Jecupation—I Yrifter 


Continued from page 1] 


and began stabbing at the water with 
clumsy strokes, 
she would 


She would use every bit of 


Herce 





him alone ’ 


ch irm she 


had, and it would ork her father 
had said so. 
As the boat neared the rock she 


he 


a faint deli- 


and lay back. 7] 


Was 


pulled in her paddle 
rocking of the canoe 


cious motion. It seemed to drift with- 


7a ike me,” 
All her life she had 


been a drifter. But life punished those 


out guidance or direction, 
she thought once. 
who made no effort. From now on she 
would fight. 

The boat bumped and she closed het 
eyes self-consciously. You had to be 
careful about charm. If you were too 
sure of it, 1t wasn’t there at all. 
Through fuzzed eyelashes she could 
see him staring down at her. 
“*Hey,”” he said. 

She 


kept her eves shu wasn t 


time yet. 


“Hey, you.” 
She ope ned them. 


thy ' 


*That’s a crazy thing to do—going 


Heaven knows what 


” 


to sleep in a boat. 
could happen to you. 

She looked at him. 
healthy. 
a little dizzy 


tall and 
She felt 


+ 


only he could help what 


He had quite’an air. 


was going to happen to her “Tm 
sorry,” she said. “‘] was just thinking. 
se ° | 
Then think on somethi solid. 
You concentrate bette! 
: ‘ 
Joan raised an eyebro Like 


’ 


W he re ? 
“VY ( ll, he re ie 


her 
i¢ 


He turned away trom 


” 


‘ | 
ce was even, If you like. 


d the boat to 


: his ve 
Together they fastene 


the rock, and Joan picked out the one 


flat spot to lie on. She stuffed a can 
cushion benea h her 
rf on swimming,” 
don’t need to pay any attent 

me.” But she was quite confident that 


he would. 


She watched him swimmil! neatly 
ind vigorously rround tl 
Pretty soon he’d feel sort of i 

on round: and round. Itke I 
But he doesn't 1 LOOK a 
‘ ICKINE rhe ( u 
And that’s ve It 

After the fourth « ( 

him it Id I] ht ( 

ver. 

He sat down beside her. Their eye 
met. “Jack Straly,” he | 
Habit it Montre il. () 

ker,” 

It sounded good 

d sure and solid \I 
labitat the rid () 

fter. 

‘Why, Miss M 

isingly. 


She said apologetically, “Well, you 
see | began wrong 
She told him about the hotels and 


While 


tried to put her 


he was talking, 
of the 


girls he 


the travelling. 
Jack 
pigeonholes he 
knew. 


into 


into one 
for 


But she wouldn’t quite squeeze 


had built 


any ot 


She was beautiful 


A little 


question came and went in her eyes. It 


them. 
and poised. She was scared. 
was asking for approval. He began 
talking ot life. “Now 


your turn,” he said. ‘“* Yours is more 


his own it’s 
fun,” 

“That 
frane was four cents and 


So Joan began about Paris. 
was whe n the 
father and I made the most of it.”’ 

‘And when it went up, I suppose you 

ae > 
economized: 
““We talked about it,”” Joan said. 
He 


one more little blond girl who thought 


grinned. He knew the type. Just 


the depression was her own special 
invention who depended on_ her 
beauty to get her out of rt. In fact 


just one more girl, Jack’s indifference 
a well-deserved need 


He 


large family of women. 


was founded on 


for self-defense. was one manina 


| hree sisters, 


innumerable aunts and a delightful 


mother, who all thought it was high 


time he was settling down. It was 


hing the number of peopl they 


Why there 


was a whole partyful at the house right 


astonis 


' 
suggested tor the purpose. 


Any minute he would have to go 


now 


back or his sisters would descend on 
him Certainly, he told himself, the 
last thing he wanted was to be found 
with a new girl. But because he was 
ite, and because vears of living In a 

! f omen had given him a look 


! 
ittentiveness, none ot this showed 


n S ( 
loan looked grateful. Something 
warned her that rt isnt very cha n- 
ny to tell all your troubles to a 
stranger, but he was so sympatheti 
she couldn’t help it. ‘‘He’s wonder- 
f,,] he rot He hye rst r¢ 
mm this country ho understands 
me. She wanted to than him fo t 
al 4 ( ne \ l ( een lt n Ne 
ll your Irfe en 
( ive ind t 
” 
are 
| i! ¢ I t alla 
| t impr le she ¢ 
All these months [ve ke 
ell I’ve eC | I 
¢ 4 in < t et them {i m\ 
| hy "cheh iter 
‘ kee iti t 
| i! ift - 
} little i i 
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“We mustn't 
disappoint 
the ladies!” 





Yes .. . Santa is working his merry little 
elves overtime, getting a grand load of 
Colonial Sheets and Pillow Slips ready 
for Christmas delivery in their colourful 
cellophane wrappings. The jolly old 
fellow knows from experience that the 
demand for COLONIAL is increasing 
steadily and so he is making sure there 
will be no disappointments this year! 


y vy ry 


Put “Colonial” on YOUR Christmas List—for 
yourself and your friends. It's the practical 
gift that lasts for years and there's a quality 
to suit every budget, from sturdy household 
lines to the finest of percales. 


Wade Canada 


iil 





A Product of DOMINION TEXTILE CO. LIMITED 








REVENT 
CHAPPING 


with the Skin Softener that 
gives you COSTLIEST INGREDIENTS* 
4 SAVES YOU MONEY** 


*4 Italian Balm contains costliest ingredients used 





in any of the most popular, nationally-advertised 
brands. 


**2 ONE DROP is ample for both hands, per 


application. More is wasteful. 
3 Less than 5% alcohol. Cannot dry the skin. 


4 Promotes healing — counteracts drying effect of 
hard water, harsh skin cleansers, severe weather. 


5 Accepted for advertising in the Journal of the 
American Medical Association. 


6 Canada’s Original Skin Softener, made by and 
for Canadians. 












NEW 
LOW PRICES 
254, 354, 50¢ 
and $1.00 
Now at 


Toilet Goods 
Counters 












Over 90 Million 
Bottles Sold 
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Continued from page 31 


“Now we're in for it! After th 
chances this fellow took for us, he 
not going to be in a mood for explana- 
tions. Asa matter of fact he’s probably 
counting ona big tip, and he’s certainly 
entitled to one. Maybe you'd bette 
get away before the trouble starts. It 


m jail I'll be waiting 


“ 
building. 


, 
I don’t wind up 
for you in the lobby of the 


4 a 
Good luck, and run! 


WE WERE stopped at the next street 
for a light, so I slipped out and some- 
how managed to reach the sidewalk. 
Covering the remaining two blocks was 
like trying to get out of a subway car 
at the Grand Central Station, and 
then trying to get back in again, but I 
finally breathlessly into 
City as the clock in the entrance said 


The elevators were 


burst Radio 
eight-twenty-two. 
halfway down the hall, and I made 
them with a final effort. 

“I’m on the Lotus Program and 
I’ve got to get up to Studio Four right 
away,” I gasped to the starter. He 
looked at his and shook his 
head. 

‘Lady, they'll have your life. It’s 
But he put me 
in a car and we shot up to the tenth 


I had hardly time to straighten 


watch 


just about over now.” 


floor. 


that the 


my dress and to make sure¢ 

flowers had not fallen out of my hau 
when we arrived to find Miss Leslt 
pacing up and down in front of the 


closed studio doors. Overhead was a 


red t 


electric sign reading “Silence. 
a 


Broadcast In progress, and an attend- 
{ 


ant dressed like a movie usher stood 


underneath, barring the way. 
**Mrs. 


: 799 
beens 


where have you 


shrieked. ‘“* You’ve 
disrupted t The 
president of the Lotus Soap Company 


Farrand, 
she fairly 
he whole program. 


is here in person to you with 


present 
one thousand dollars and you have to 
be late! He’s furious.” 
to listen to the 
story of an accident on the Brooklyn 
Bridge that I had thought up for her, 
but t 
dragged me down the hall and through 


She never stopped 


seized me DY the wris and 


a small Into a tiny anteroom 


with a few chairs and a dre ssing table. 


room 


another door with 


Then she sprang to 


al glass panel leading from the 


an 0% 
room to the stage of the studio, and 
began gesticulating wildly to someone, 


I patted at my nose and tried to 


regain my breath 


while 
and composure. The 
} 


orchestra was starting another tune 


and the music came faintly into the 


room. 
1 1 j 
ohe looked me ove 


hurt ed Dack, 


illy from head to foot, apparently 


she said, ““Now 


close to the 


critic: 
approving, and then 
remember, stay micro- 
phone and speak right into it, slowly. 
absolutely 


| ’ 
There's nothing to be 


! ' ' 
atraid ol, so keep smiling all the time 


and don’t iorget that ¢« ervthing 
say 1s being heard all over the count 
Millions of pe ple will be listent: t 
you, so don’t forget lines ul | 
don’t be nervous.” 

The poor girl was so excited herself 


kept repeating “Don’t bye 


1 . 
there is not} Ing to be atraid 


. " 
that she 
nervous 


ol, over and over again. Suddenly 


the musi¢ stopped in the middle ofa 


Chorus, an announcement was 


1 ' 
followed by a fanfare of trun pets, al 
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| 
i 
| 
| 
I was pushed through the door onto t 
stage. It all ha p< ned so suddenly t! 
| stood stock-still, blinking n 
bright light for a second. Then ! 
one came and took me by the hand 
led me to the microphone tn the 
someone else held a: yn ovel } rie 
reading ‘* Applause,” ind the au 
out front, just a dark blur of face 
began to clap their hands. The sig: 
came down and the applause stoppe 
as suddenly as if it were a stream 
water shut off by a faucet. Next a 
tall smiling man in faultless ever 
clothes said to me in the most friend| 
voice imaginable, “‘Mrs. Farrand, 
won’t you tell us how you keep you 
complexion so clear and lovely?” an ‘i 
the interview had begun. ' 
For some reason, probably pecau 
everything had happened in such a 
hurry that I didn’t have time ever 
think about stage fright, I was con 
pletely at ease and unafraid, and | 
recited my answers without a mistake, 
and remembered to keep a smile 
mv face throughout. Then I read, or 
rather recited, Steve’s letter from 
memory. When I had finished, a 
portly little man with a bald head and 
a red face was introduced as Mr. 
Charles Edward Lansden, president 
the Lotus Soap Company. Phe 
applause was turned on briefly by 
man with the sign, and Mr. Lansd« 
who appeared far more nervous an 
uncomfortable than I, gave mea lin 
moist handshake, mumbled a fe 
unintelligible words, and thrust 
new one hundred dollar bills 
“Thank you ever so mu | 
murmured. The band brok« 
well-known Lotus signature and 
audience appla ided nce ! ( \\ 
were gently ished aside 
announcer, who bade his listeners a 
hearty good ht and left a pa 
admonition with them to remen 
how beauty c uld be secured {or 
cents. Then the footlichts ere 
dimmed and | vas led } ick 
dressing room. No sooner was | there 
than I did the most fool 
maginable. I fainted. 
Kay Fields, the singer, was 
my head in her lap and Miss Leslic 
a bottle of smell salts 
nose when I came to. The room wa 
crowded with musicians and 
nouncers, and Mr. Lansden hovered 
over me, his face reddet thal eC 
The hundred dollar bills were till 
tightly clutched in my hand 
THERE WAS nothing left 
apologize for such a lly performance 
It took some time to convince 
that I was all right and that n 
husband would bye i T 
} ne S( } en | I] i l 
ea hed the tree 
i { I D idca ha ee ‘ 
I had | C 
l n He i the ce tre 
I le roup just outsiadg } ent ( 
the building, « I fad 
more spectat a la i ot i 
and the taxi di ( } wa | 
ro la ming tl it th | id vite | 
enough for m« ( ick 
i time » arre 
I rushed tl he ( 
Steve ( i | I i \ I I 
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thought you were so 
business. We thought 

| ” 
stubborn. 

Joan’s € heeks were scariet 


“Why Jack 


: 2 ” 
in his life, 


never did a mean thin 
Isabella told hei 

nantly. ““That’s th 
him. He’s perfect.” 


“Oh, I know,” Joan gasped. “I 
think so too.” 





Success went to Jack ead. “B 
now that lve found her, Ju { nen 
1 tT 
everything seems to ill t 
1 1 
tells me you want her to leay. 
‘But she mustn’t. Phe Straly 
‘ | 4 \ 
stared a \liss Ma el ( 
j 
|} trated dismay. 
‘ 1] oo) Cs I 
Miss Maxwell avoided thi 1a 
} she ha i ist Ce ( 
| 
\ 
| ne « ( \\ 
' ere a it n ‘ ‘ 
} hore ( ‘ ( rT ( ? she | j 
i 
| Cet it ‘ a i¢ 
| 7 
« tie ea i ) é 
i y 
| aifection a I ere the I ri 
| 
And ecu « i t Ly ( - 
le ¢ [ they ere tu ! i i 


eakness. 


slowly. “If 


stay 


“We must all make her want to 


as ; ; ; 
said re} She whis- 


June yroachfally. 
pered, * You know Jack isn’t like other 
men, It he should evel feel deeply, it 
would be serious. It might affect his 
whole life.” 

Miss Maxwell’s hand twisted on the 
| railing. It wasn't vossible that Jack 
was seriously interested in her. She 
| glanced at his smiling intellige face 

Hle was her favor:t and he must 
He was too good for—fo1 A remark 
that Joan had made bit nto her 
memory She wanted a ricl husband. 
| She is lookin an easy way out 
Phat was it If she had loved him they 
would have been married I io 
that summ«e n Pa lhe lance 





\ i ( ind ive 

( All t 
ale | | ¢ ly t Ni 
Mir 
Al I | . SHI nad ne, the irl clus 
i them. ‘Well,’ Isabella 

( cantl “Well, ell 

tf dJ ft, He nurse lhe 

i urty, ac the ly 
1 I 1e desertec bx ill ( that 
the id all played in when they were 
children. There in the dark cobwebb 
rr ‘ i ( ! i an ily The 
Wate yushed and sucked against the 
old as ind i needle ol sunlight 


touched het 


ricked throug and 
happy, lo miling mouth. 
*N e said firmly. ** Look what 
\ | eC aone, 
She shook her head. ‘“‘Look what 
you ve ¢ } Y« l ere ondertul.”’ 
‘Well. | ne ulc n’t have been. I’ve 
is volved for the whole summer.” 
Oh, tha ull ht,” she said softly 
“1 don’t mind a bit.”’ 


breath. 


“But—” 


She raised her hand fo! sile nce, “Wait 


He drew in his 


She felt queer and trembly. 
to talk about Miss 


Maxwell, or the camp, or anything else 


a minute, 


She didn’t want 


that for the minute wasn’t Important. 


Something biz was happening inside of 
her—a queer thick happiness that no 
told She 
through the gloom into his 
she had asked het 


father how you could tell if you were tn 


one had ever her about. 
peered 
lace. Once long ago 
love. “It’s simple,” he had told her, 
Here tn the dark, 
separated from him by all infinity, she 


that 


snapping his fingers. 


could hear again the sound of 
little click. *Quic k as that, 

* And if it doesn’t happen that way, it 
She 


” 
t 


he’d said. 


| . 1 a 
bothering about. 


} 


worth 


. , 
isnt 


deep breath. He was right. 


TOOK a 


And for 


he Lie ved him. yh 


so long she had almost dis- 


Continued on next page 
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Why Canada 


is Healthier... 


AND HOW 


KEEP [IT 


YOU 
THAT 


CAN HELP TO 
WAY 


WESTERDAY 


1909 — Thirty years ago in an average community tuberculosis was 


the leading cause of death. 


scarlet fever, 


Such other diseases as typhoid fever, 
diphtheria, whooping cough, and measles were also 


common causes of death, The annual toll of fatalities from prevent- 


able causes was entirely too high. 


1939 - During the past three decades, the death rate for tubercu- 
losis, according to latest available figures, has declined more than 
66%; for influenza and pneumonia, 24%; for measles, 87%; for 
whooping cough, 59%; for diphtheria, 90%; for scarlet fever, 87%. 


ANADIANS BORN TODAY HAVE, 
Cc on the average, a prospect of 
living ten years longer than those 
born a generation ago, 


More people now live to see their 
heart disease, cancer, or syphilis 
completely cured or checked. 


Tens of thousands are enjoying 
years of life they would have been 
deprived of a generation ago by 
anemia, or 


diabetes, pernicious 


tuberculosis. 


Progressive Canadian communi- 
ties have banished diphtheria, ty- 
phoid fever, smallpox as public 
hazards—and every community can! 
Safety education has created safer 
environments in homes and fac- 
tories, and helped reduce accidents. 
> Why is Canada so much healthier? 

Because a tireless, eminently 
capable body of men and women 
medical and public-health workers, 


and those engaged in safety work 


have within one lifetime so brilliant- 
ly extended our defenses against 
disease and causes of death. 


They have discovered the causes 
of many diseases and have pro- 
duced effective vaccines and serums 
for their prevention and treatment. 
They have safeguarded our milk, 
water, and food supplies and the 
very air we breathe. They have 
helped us establish efficient health 
departments. 


> How can you help Canada to 
maintain its enviable health record ? 


First of all, by guarding your own 
health — having regular medical 
check-ups and seeing your doctor 
promptly in the event of sickness. 
Second, by concerning yourself with 
the efficiency of your community's 
health services. And third, by 
giving your support, whenever you 
have the chance, to the cause of 


better local health conditions. 


METROPOLITAN LIFE 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


NEW YORK 
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You cannot look your best or feel well if 
your system is clogged with poisonous waste. 












When you feel the need of a laxative, try 
Nature’s Remedy, the mild cleansing all 
vegetable laxative. Bilious spells, sick 
headaches, tired feeling, are relieved, and 
you feel fresh and invigorated. 


Ask your druggist for a 25c box of NR 
Tablets TODAY. After you have tried them 
and|feel| that you| are not satisfied, send the 
box back ondlyou money will be refunded. 


Made by the 
makers of Tums 
for Acid Indigestion 





Value !/ 


A Wonder Book 
of Modern 
Needlecraft for 
Canadian 
Women — 











A book of ex- 
ceptional prac- 
tical value, that 
sells regularly 
for $2.50 a copy; will pay for itself 
many times over as a handy and 
reliable reference on all needle- 
craft problems. Written by experts 
in clear easily understandable 
style; nearly 600 pages profusely 
illustrated with clear-cut diagrams 
and a special photographic section; 
bound in art canvas with figured 
end-papers and dust-proof top 
edges. An invaluable book for 
every woman who is interested 
any form of needlework. 


THE BIG BOOK 
OF NEEDLECRAFT 


Miss Helen Campbell, Director of Chate- 
laine Institute says: 


“A useful reference book for any woman 
in the business of housekeeping—full of 
ideas for delightful and profitable handi- 
crafts.” 


An Ideal Gift for Christmas 


MAIL YOUR ORDER TODAY 
A Book Regularly Sold at $2.50 for Only 


‘1.25 


Plus 25 cents for packaging and postaye 
(Air Mail Extra if required) 
OFFER GOOD FOR CANADA ONLY 


HOME BOOK SERVICE 
204 Dundas Street W., Toronto, Canada 










































1e thought 


“She really means it,” 
wonderingly. ‘“‘She’s told me what a 
foolish mess she’s made of things, and 
she’s glad. She isn’t embarrassed 
worried or anything.” But ' wasn’t 
safe. She couldn’t go around indefi- 
nitely without a few more inhibitions. 

“But what happened then?” He 
raised himself on his elbow. “* You look 
healthy enough. Have you found 
someone to take care of you? | 
mean 

cm hope SO, 
her breath. This was what she had 
come for, but it took all her courage. 
She closed her eyes. “* You.” 

“Me!” Jack repressed an instinct 
to jump in the lake. 

“Not that it will cost you anything,” 
she said hurriedly, “Just a little bit of 
your conscience. Maybe not even that, 
because I’m not so bad.” She bit her 
lip. Start right. Make it clear and 
straight. “Mr, Straly, I’m a counsellor 
at your camp -and your aunt wants 
to get rid of me, because she thinks 
I’m a bad influence. Only I’m not; at 
worst I’m just a negative one, and 
you’re the one to decide it. Do you 
see?” 

“N-o-0.” He tried to pull some 
sense out of her jumbled story. “Why 
in the name of heaven did you land at 
my camp? And why can’t my aunt 
make up her own mind? She always 
could,” 

“T think she wants the masculine 
viewpoint,” 

He laughed in spite of himself. 
“And so do you?” 

“Well, yes.”” She turned away from 
him defensively. This was costing her 
every bit of her pride. “You mustn’t 
if you don’t want to,” 

“But of course I must,” he said 
angrily. “You can't starve. You said 
yourself you hadn’t any practice 
starving.” He stared at the defeated 
droop of her shoulders, What a child 
she was. Her helplessness irritated 
him, and yet he had an unaccountable 
urge to see her happy—light and 
laughing, the way she must have been 
all those years in Paris, “*There’s a 
party at my house,” he said suddenly. 
“T'll take you to it, After you've 
danced and talked a bit, you'll feel 
more like tackling that job.” 

“Oh, I couldn’t go to your party.” 

He was silent. 

‘I couldn’t possibly,” she said hope- 
fully. 

He laughed at that; he saw right 
through her. “It’s my mother’s 
“And all my 
sisters will be there, and any time you 
like P'Il take you right back.” 

“Well—” Joan said. 

A minute later they were stepping 
into the canoe. Joan looked ruefully 
at her cotton middy blouse. ‘Thes« 
horrible clothes.” 

“Oh, them.” It wasn’t for nothing 
that he had so many sisters. ‘Why 
you bought them in Paris. It’s the 


” she said. She caught 


party,” he said softly. 


style now. They're wearing them all 
over the Riviera.’ 

She smiled at him. He was propel- 
ling the canoe with swift clean strokes, 
He was wonderful—he took charge of 
everything. ‘‘Why so they are,” she 
said happily. 

The Stralys’ party was typical of a 
large, fairly casual summer affair. All 
the necessities were provided—food, 


music, card tables, space and chairs. 
And that was as far as the family we nt. 





The cuests could pick their own 
of entertainment, Mrs. Straly had 
invited a dozen or so of her friends, and 
Jack’s sisters Isabella, Mary and 


June—had managed the 


As he tied the canoe to the wharf, 


rest. 


1 | + + x ‘ < 
he noticed that quite a crowd was 


arriving. Isabella and Mary were 
casa la m ih tity flowered 
greeting them In caut ful ( ered 
; : A 
chiffons. June was perched on the 
porch 1 ailing : shorts. He gras red 


Miss Minturn’s arm with sharp muis- 


civing. 


All day he had been trving t i 
out of going to this party, and at lunch 
the four of them had got into quite an 
argument. The girls thought it was 
disgusting the way he spent his whole 
vacation browsing around by himself. 
Why couldn’t he be nice to then 
friends? There were ten ¢ irls to every 


man ina summer place anyway, and | 
wasn’t fair. “‘And besides,” June had 
said, looking at her big handsome 
brother, ‘“‘vou’re thirty-three, and 
you're getting on, and some day it will 
be too late. 

“Good,” he said obstinately. 


t 


The girls exchanged secret 
“That’s the kind that always get hit 
“You'll see.”” “Any day 


clances. 


the hardest.” 
now—any minute it'll happen.” 
And here he was with Miss Minturn, 
and they would be looking suspicious. 
While he was dressing, he got Mary 
to introduce her around. He had to 
smile when he came back. Really, she’d 


te 
t 


done very well for herself. There was 
a small knot of seathe around her. 
They were laughing and talking hard, 
and all the men present looked as i 
they’d made a discovery. 

Mary stirred. “I don’t believe Miss 
Minturn’s had anything to eat. Really, 
Jack, you’re terrible.” 

“Sit here,” June told a springing 
up from the chair beside Joan. 

*Listen,” he said waskie 

“It’s all right,” Isabella murmured. 


” 


“We understand, darling. 


Oh, so thev understood, did they? 
He glared at their sympathetic sisterly 
expressions. Well, never mind. To- 
night he would give them a talk on no 
jumping to conclusions. And anyhow 
he’d done his good turn for the day; 
Miss Minturn looked as happy as a 
lark. 

He leaned t Ow 1 he . “What did I 
tell gag Don’t. you feel more like 
tacklin t job?” 

- Sie she said. “After we've 
danced.” 

The floor was uneven, but Muss 
Minturn’s dancing was hichly spe- 
cialized black magic. He took an enor- 
mous pleasure in 1 | 
competence. He could feei the muscles 
of her back vielding faintly under his 
hand, “You know,” he said suddenly, 


ae 


’ > 
we re good, 


“Why, of course.” 


. i. 
He felt inspired to try some ne 

steps Beneath | conce! it | 

was dimly aware th | famil 


spectacle of their brother sh fj 
He felt ab t eightec | is | } 
time they recogt ed these poter ile 
itres of | 2 

Her words vi ered a nst his 
chin “Tt 1tango Yo it me to one 
de ind back t ct ind then 
forward,” 

It worked. Mar vegan 1 la 
Isabella said she felt { Why the 





CHATELAINE, DECEMBER, 


nu Ve een cticin I V¢ 
} oe 
0d 
‘Thev’re beginning to appreciat 
eV Ire pecinning to appreciat 


vou,” Joan said. 

“For the first time I’m really appre- 
clating mvself.”” pie stopped short 
She had grown suddenly limp in 


| 
Onlv a miracle could make him tl 
ms. “‘Miss Minturn,” he said shai 





feet dragged. “*M Minturn ; 

She buried her face against his arm. 
“Oh, Mr. Straly,” she said despa le 
ingly. “I never should have come. It’ 
all OvVvel now.” 

D i {ly he foll ved het la 
act he re Hesaw that the er i 
was it¢ ng in He i i le sant 
ian i 1ace be i¢ n her 5 
his aunt. He 1 back a 1 
Wi i a m¢ She Id hint J l 
was try t nd him, or, 
we e vet i ca l rte 1 
ce ing ab ef. te lady,” he 
said ¢ ickly, \ mu’ ve t to tl nk f 
omet! , 

% B Sno use She ( nN¢ dc 1g 
an exhibition dance with her favorite 
hephew.” 

“Well for heave S sak > he said 


impatiently. “‘Worse ccs happen 
on the stock market every day.” 
He danced her purposefully across 


1c room. He had got her into this, 
| 


and since she seemed utte rly Incapabie 


of getting herself out, he would 


1 
* 
tn 


to do it for her. He made up his mind 
it wou if | } with {ly Ing colors. He put 
h Se eae Miss Maxwell’s shoulder 
“Hello, Auntie Max,’ > he said affec- 
tionately. She had been that to all 





four of them since they were children. 

Miss Maxwell’s mouth, which had 
been compressed, relaxed a bit as she 
turned to him. 

* Hello, an said we ikly. 

Miss os frowned at her. “I 
didn’t know you. and Jack ere 
friends,”’ 

“We. ren’t,” Joar We 

Oh,”’ M Maxwell hesitated I 
sc¢ , He ) we ( he i \ 
implication A little lence | ed 
iround them. In it Jack could ima 
her thoughts ri to the customa 
r lu he is looking at Joan 
is an interlop eone who had 
picked up a i ind t hersell 
ur n\ it n to a i Ce 
Spe nf ‘ } had no place tn 
her careful, restricted | S} i 
| e it ill ( i | realiz- 
I t ( aqaceep r Je in if [- 
elf Lci¢ n exe ible 





Joan,” he said in a hocked ( 
“How could you?” 

Hy i 1 { her oO lay he i ( 
but he sa t was no us S had 
given ip | ivo 

He sisted. “Sut. darling, vou prom- 
ised 

Je mouth d yed open. Ma 

Lq t ) P ed wl = 

Jacl ca H 
t b tl he bre 
to a » H lanced « 

i | i then tu | 

| ura e’d tha lve é 
feat af it eves a iad anaiaiebans 
P rl hen ec | idl ¢ j ( irrel S] 
would ( ( ce me Shy uld 
even Ld t t ‘ | been frie 
And 1 I t t e’d made 
up—” he ke off 
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afraid to know. The charm tha 
annexed the affections of fifty [itth 
girls and several French count 
getting him too. 

“What's the matter th her?” he 
asked Joan. “‘What’s she got against 
you . 

Her shoulders shrugged minutely 


Once Miss Maxwell’s dislike would 


have bothered her, sut her he il 


too full now for it to touch her 
It’s so se nseless, She. in’t have ny 
reason for it.”” He bent closer. ‘* You 

know if it weren't for that | F 
' ” 


Her heart skipped a bi it. Goon 


“T can’t help wondering what could 


make her feel so strongly. Up to now 


| 1 , ] , 
| she’s always seemed SO reaso! ible. It’s 
| , J ] | | 
as if vou d done something she could 
i { ” ty s ' 
never torgive,. rie stopped short, 
frowning, hating himself for what was 
in his mind. 
‘ + [| 
And that vou couk neve! Or- 
gIVe, she whis ered, | n lerst inding 
[ I 
swept tl rou he | qgaay ! had 


' oad 
known that he loved her and that 
something held him back. “ You trust 


her. You’ve got to know why she 


” 





hates me, 
He lowered his eves. 


“You can’t understand how one nice 


I I 
person can dislike another without 


there being a pretty important reason. 


Things don’t happen that way among 
1 i ’ 

the people you Know. And youre 

; , 
wondering what that reason is. | 


| sticks In your mind so you can’t sec 


around it.”” She smiled at him. “But 
| 


” 


look at me, 


He looked, 


' , 


I here 


xi s hardly anything tmportan 


I’ve ever done or thought that you 
don’t know about.” Her glance 
plunged into his a child’s clanee 

Stra oht and strong. Le had always 


believed her; only a fool would mistake 


her sincer! Vv. Joan,” he said thic kly. 


” 


“Joan, darling 


**No, wait.”’ She drew away trom his 





Ou { 't need to have het 





I ri her. 
4 I ] 
e had mea It, Dut as the ilked 

; 1 +] ] | ] 
{ he lodge ie was filled with an 
lect t } ' { 
CleCUTIC CX¢ ement, The i r, damp and 
h \ t | , ‘ + 
neavy \ ha comings storm, seemed to 
lie in weights against her skin. Her 
whole body prickled with n 

NOt! OCY prickicd with nervousness, 
She tried to force it away. Nothing 


could happen. Miss Maxwell was fair. 
he hated her, but there was nothing 
she et ild i} against her. Nothing 
that Jack could mind. 

A minute later the skies broke open 


tl | 


and they reached the lodge dripping 


nd panting. You getin dry clothes,’ 


i 
Jack Suggested, "We can talk to her 


‘No,” she said angrily. ‘‘It has to 


MISS MANWELL was writing. When 


they came in she started nervously, her 
pen clattering to the floor. “It’s the 
storm,” she told them. She looked at 
them questioningly. Something in thei 
eyes made her know what was going 
to happe n. Her hands began to clenc h 
and unclench. 

Joan said, ““You’ve got to tell us 


what you’ve got against me. Jack 


’ ” 


doesn’t understand 


**Doesn’t he?”? Miss Maxwell asked. 


I 


She stood up and decision reached her 
in a quick flash. “Then I’Il tell him.” 
She looked straight into Jack’s eves. 
*You’re in love with her. You think 


she’s beautiful and pathe tic and brave. 


You think the world’s against her, and 


’ ” 


it’s vour mission to save her, and 
Oh, no,” Joan gasped. “* He couldn’t 


think that. I’ve never done a brave 


” 


ling in my Iie. 
‘But what vou don’t realize ts that 


she isn’t pathetic at all. The world’s 


her own special oyster, and she gets 


Or the 


ld Folks 





oT er 
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A luxurious blan- 
ket comforter in 
five lovely 
colors. 


0 
. TASTING LOVELINESS! 


Mossfield beauty will win de- 
lighted admiration at first 
sight. And that first thrill will 
live through the years since 
careful processing protects 
that fluffy softness and new- 
blanket beauty. Yet it costs no 
more to give luxurious quality. 


MOSSFIELD 


BLANKETS 


Porritts & Spencer (Canada) Limited, Hamilton, Ontario 










ant LOOK 10 Years Younger 


@ Now, at home, you can quickly and easily tint tell-tale 
streaks of gray to a natural-appearing shade—from lightest 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small brush 
does it—or your money back. Used for 27 years by thou- 
sands of women (men, too) — Brownatone is guarantee “d 
harmless. No skin test needed, active coloring agent is pur¢ 

ly vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting — does 
not wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One application 
imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gray appears 
Easy to prove by tinting a test Jock of your hair. 50c at 
drug or toilet counters always on a money-back guarantee. 
Retain your youthful charm. Get BROW NATONE today. 
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Does your 
nose tell 
the pain- 
ful story 
of your 
discom- 
fort-soreness and stuffines: inthe nostrils, 
irritated membranes? Get quick relief. 
Treat your nose with Ment!h: 
balm with the money-back 

Mentholatum acts instantly— penetrates 
every nasal passage - soothes inflamed 
membranes—helps clear head and nose. 


Get Mentholatum today from your 
druggist. In jars and tubes—30c. 


latum, the 
guarantee! 





MENTHOLATUM 


Gives 
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“i'm elad,”’ he told Jack. And 
waited for him to be glad too. 
But instead he walked over to hei 


and helped her to her teet. 

‘Perhaps we'd better go back now. 
lil anoes togethe! and 
paddle you home. 

“All right.” She 


peopl had to feel love. It v 


hitch the two ¢ 


” 


hesitated. lwo 


was just you alone. She had 


‘Why did you do it? 


o all that bother. 


good tf It 
know. 
didn’t need to go 
“Oh, it was nothing 
She drew her 
important; 


breath. 
she wasn’t going to let him 
away so easily. “Jt was a lot,”’ she 
‘And you know it.” 
He looked at her despairingly. How 
explain the crazy tangle of 
him to pick her 


could he 
emotions that had led 


off a rock, 


licly that he 


a Rnur later cl 
an hour iacer claim pu )- 


| > 
with her It 


and 


was in love 


was because she was beautiful and 
helpless, and for a second these two 
qualities had been hard to resist. But 
he had every intention of resisting them 


‘You were 


‘And you said 


in the future. standing 
there,”’ 


you might have 


he said angrily. 
to go back to the city 


and starve—and well, I had to do 
something 7 

She was watching him; he looked 
away. “So I thought, and the only 


f was that | might 
ht 


thing I could think « 
hs ave been in love with you, and mig 
vou all summer. 


isn’t it?” 


have wanted to see 
That’s logical, 
Miss Minturn drew a deep breath. 


She didn’t know why, but she was 
absolutely sure everything was going 
to be all right. “Very logical,” she said 
softly. 


THE NEXT week the Little Otters 
Camp had the unexpected pleasure of 
seeing Miss Minturn completely happy. 


Everything was good; the cool biting 
water, the camp, the girls. One by one 
she discarded her bad habits. She 


deleted the frivolous material from her 


French classes, and substituted a few 
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She kept her sneak- 


ind cut herself down to three 
Whenever she could 


worthy museums. 


ers clean, ¢ 


cigarettes a day. 

think about it she did something to 
help Miss Maxwell. She was going to 
be the most wonderful counsellor in 
the world, and Jack would love her and 
be proud of her—any day now he 


would start. 
On Thursday, 


Se ae 
he turned up for six 0 clock dinner, | 


ve to see \liss Max- 


phew that when he ca 


Friday and Saturday 


was so impressl 


well’s ne me in, 


thev all put down their knives and 
forks and stared. He sat between Joan 
and her, and the children watched 
every bite he ate. Toward dessert 
someone started singing a familiar tune, 
and he noticed his name was in it. 
They were singing it to him. 

He looked helplessly at his aunt 
ee | have to do something about it »” 

‘Why, ves. You might make a littl 
speech something about sports er- 
haps.” 

“No,” Joan said firmly. ‘You're a 


hero right now. We'd bette jus 
leave it at that.” 
‘“Miss Minturn always stresses the 


romantic,” Miss Maxwell said 
Joan looked hurt. 


dryly. 


“But that’s her charm,” he mut- 
tered without thinking. He turned 
away from the other woman’s sharp 


answering smile. It was curious the 


way she disliked Joan. Every dav that 


noticed her resentment 


like a 


elass that enlarged all her defects. If 


he came he 


erowing—it was magnifying 


it weren't for him, she would not have 
kept Joan on a day. 

Any What 
Joan that his pleasant, easygoing aunt 
her so? As the days slid 


increasingly important 


+ 


why? was wrong with 


should hate 


by, it became 


to him to find out. In the beginning he 


had put it down to some feminine 


complication that needn’t concern him, 


I 
but he knew now that there must be 
some real reason for it. And whatever 
! 
it was he had to know, and he wa 


For the 


Sse 





Sneed 
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THE ROYAL WAY TO HAIR BEAUTY 





WILLIAMS 
SHAMPOO 


BRINGS HAIR TO 
iTS HIGHEST PER- 
FECTION. USED BY 
LADIES OF BRITISH 
SOCIETY, THE 
STAGE AND FILMS 







































Chatelaine Bulletins 


How to keep your party guests 
amused ... what to t 


wear to tha 
wedding... these Chatelaine Serv- 


ice Bulletins are just what you 
want to solve those hundred and 
one problems which confront you. 
seauty Secrets fortune telling, 
new suggestions for making that 
party brilliant success... they’re 
ill there! 

Write in now for some of these 
bulletins — you can't afford to be 


w ithout them! 


On Etiquette 


Wedding 7 —Ser 
400, Price 5 cen 


Bulletin No 


vice 





On Entertaining 





Fortunes in Teacups—Service Bulletin 
* > 1 ' ‘ 

Jo. 200. Price cen 

Telling Fortunes by Cards—Service Bul 
letin No. 2 Price 10 cent 

rhe Art of Pailmistry—Service B et 


N 202, Price 15 ce 


Suecessful Bridge Parties 
etin No. 101, Price 15 cent 
How to Give Successful Parties—Service 
Bulletin No, 102, Price 1 cent 


Service Bul 


On Beauty Culture 
Beautiful Hands Service Bulletin No 






. Price cer 
How to Care for Your Hair—Se 
Bulletin No. 16, Price 10 cent 
Dressing Your Face—Service Bulletir 
N 17, Price 10 cent 
A Lovely Skin—Service Bulletin No 
I € } cent 
Hiow to be Fresh as a Flower—S¢ € 
Bullet No. 19, Price 5 cent 






Correcting Your Faulty Proportions 
Service Bulletin No. 20, Price 0 cent 
Keep Youth in Your Skin service 
Bulletin No, 21, Pric > cent 






On Gardening 


‘Backyard” Into Garden—Service Bulle- 
tin No, 301, Price 


Ord: r¢ 


CHATELAINE SE RVICE 
BULLETINS 


481 University Avenue, 







15 cent 







Toronto 
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Starlet into Scarlett 
Continued from page 18 
ne laid eve onher, [1 Ss < cOoNnsclIoUs be borrowe for the coveted role. his 
mind, he had pictured the southern the producer was unable to accede to 
beauty as such a lL. Upon meeti f he was und« r contract to releasc all his 
nel he wa entranced, * You ar¢ product ns through | nited Artists, 
oem Scarlett,” he said nd til the termination of this con- | 
tv ) Che wasplike wai t, thesame ve Ivety tractual agreement ¢ uld not enter 
\ eyes, the expression of the en, | nto articles with Maver and Metro. 
A 7 fearless, at once strong and { lous, Mus senate gale: ne. tite te 
il J she was everyth ng the author had do. And that wait lor two years to 
. painted her hero ° elapse, the end of the United Artists’ 
élite ; The producer had not miscalculated releasing contract. That is the real 
xion. I | cave Bncronts Lek Verh BrOvion Hel to be reason for the postponement of the | 
1 with the perfect for the role; once the picture film, told here for the first time. 
ince Trv starred she fulfilled all his hops Ss, More than two vears and a half 
George Cukor, who directed the film were spent on preparine for “Gone 
iit end during its introduct ry week ot she + Wit the Wind.” — suppose, | 
ve. ing, naturally, ouldn’t you, that everyv- | 
t! ing the n would progress evenly when 


| 
camera Work ac tually started. 


her tal 
skin. De- ‘ 
cr VW 


Saxolite | 








riskly on i SO! Three weeks after the first foot of 
bitte film turned, C,eorge Cukor, the direc- 2 
— were tor, and Selznick decided to call it | 
R rm quits. “Story disagreement,” was the “How would | look on a Christmas tree?” 
exist formal announcement of Cukor leaving |} 
g | Pe . ” 
ge i] the Selznick fold. The real story is | Almost as attractive as 100 Sweet Caps. 














the English said to lie in the inability of Cukor to 


. eee 
and she reciprocated by applauding the direct Gable. However that may be, 


American actor’s work on every occas- certainly no reflection may be cast 


ion. upon Cukor’s ability to turn out a 
whopping picture; there are such 
IT IS generally supposed that inability _ films as “David Copperfield,” “Little 


to find the proper actress to play Women” and “Romeo and Juliet” to 


Scarlett was responsible for the long _ his credit. 





delay in starting the film. That is an Victor Fleming was summoned to 
}, erroneous impression, replace Cukor. Ah, smooth sailing 
Gable, through no fault of his own, now? Nota bit of it. After a month or SWEET CAPORAL CIGARETTES 
; : : 
the ise o, Fleming was taken il with an old an . : me 
was the cause. so, Fleming was take —e The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked. y 


Selznick was determined to have the ailment, and still another director 


re actor for the part of Rhett Butler. called in to take over while he recuper- 

tion— : oe : ; ; : 

nl Gable’s boss, Louis B. Mayer, head of ated. Sam Wood, responsible for 

paring ’ : = see / 

use it Metro-Goldwyn-Mavyer, thought It a Goodbye, Mr. Chips,” held the fort 

ow it’s great idea, too—so did practically until Fleming recovered from his ill- ( NLY worthy products and services are accepted for introduction to Chatelaine 

corns s 7 — ay. es s ae ahla tn s » direc o4 homes through the advertising pages of Chatelaine. Readers, therefore, can 
every reader of the b ok but he NESS and was able to assumé directorial buy the lines advertised in Chatelaine with confidence of satisfactory service. By 
insisted that Selznick release the pic- reins once again. His return dispelled insisting on trademarked lines of known quality and value, Chatelaine readers avoid 

ly = : . : . costly mistakes when buying for their homes. 

y over ture through Metro, if Gable were to rumors that the picture had caused a 

ressure . 

gently 

It, 


friction 
prevent 


TWO CHRISTMAS 
| RECIPES WORTH 
\ | KEEPING! 


Give your “tummy” a chance this Yuletide. Tnese 


~aan, 
i~ “ 




















») add to ; . . . 
f the recipes make a Christmas Pudding and a Meat and 
enewa ; Poultry Dressing which are as easily digested as 
eri , delicious. Thanks to Dr. Jackson Meal (formerly 
> Roman Meal) these recipes will be granular and porous 
NY. } - 4 rather than sticky and stodgy so that digestive juices 
to, Ont. S f will quickly mix with them and quickly digest them.) 4. jy, -peon MD 
———= See if that’s not right! now in kis 8nd year. 
ED CHRISTMAS PUDDING MEAT and POULTRY 
Y ‘ , 14 Ib. raisins 's Ib. currants DRESSINGS 
Back ) \ '» Ib. dates ', Ib. almonds 
ps, ath- \ ( | ts Ib. peel 14 Ib. cherries 1's cups Dr. Jackson Meal 
ernally f ‘ *- \ | 1 lb. brown sugar 1 eggs 2 teaspoons salt 
g, ant / D f yvniTreé Oa N€ wig 1 cup grated raw potato %4 teaspoon pepper 
aseless, ( : kA eek iecaal ! cup grated raw carrot | teaspoon sage or other preferred 
intense rig 3 nets orn ', Ib. chopped suet seasoning 
k. Ask eo - 2 j \ a Cant 4 cups Dr. Jackson Meal 2 tablespoons melted butter 
TION At\s oo . 1 teaspoon allspice { tablespoons onion, chopped fine 
enr NaCKeT | 1 teaspoon cinnamon I ess ; 
'» grated nutmeg 1'2 cups milk 
a y ! Put fruit, nuts, carrot, potato into basin Soak Dr. Jackson Meal with | cup milk 
S¥ } ( } } ’ , dredge well with 1 cup Dr. Jackson for a few hours, or overnight Break 
g 4 KA j A f — j Meal. Mix chopped suet with 3 cups of egg in measuring cup and add ‘sz cup 
: : aS . | Dr. Jackson Meal and add to fruit, etc. milk. Mix other ingredients, then stir 
Air , t t na mt e7 | Cream sugar and eggs together and add in milk and egg The granules of Dr 
: : A . | this to mixture Buiter pudding bowl Jackson Meal will absorb the moisture 
rieia 10 J she ‘ | and pack to within one inch of top during cooking and when ready the 
Kr “ sol ; ( h | Cover with waxed paper and tie cloth dressing will be just nicely moist. The 
; : 7 over bowl, Put in hot steamer and steam quantities given are for a 5-lb. fowl— 
| } port I 1T mirorre \ for about 4 hours. This recipe does not for larger fowl increase the quantities 
} \ A A j j Af kat A | require baking soda or baking powder proportionately. The quantity of 
‘ rN + | although a little of either may be added seasoning may be increased or reduced 
; R14 toi P, if desired. to suit individual taste 
Lees ek oy 1 “hact j 
= naa of Recommended by ROBT. G. JACKSON, M. D. 
rom 
Ont. ‘ : For valuable free literature on food and health write: 
~y | =“ a AB PN go I ROBT. G. JACKSON, M.D., 516 VINE AVENUE, TORONTO 
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WHY SOME PEOPLE 
GROW OLD QUICK 


Everybody should know the facts 


Why do some people keep youthful, 
while others grow old quickly, before 
their time ? Are you too busy to learn 
the truth? Are you prepared to face 
the facts and to admit them, if they 
apply to you? We say you may find 
new joy in living if you read and heed 
these frank statements. 


Thousand of people just don’t bother to do 
anything about constipation. They even re- 
fuse to believe they 
are constipated. 
They think that if 
a person isregular, 

that is all that mat- 
ters. Occasionally 
they take “a good 
doseof something” 
when the need is 
evident. That is de- 
finitely not the way. 
The way to keep 
feeling fit, to pro- 
long the years of 
youthful exuber- 
ance and well-be- 
ing, is to keep the 
entire system free 
as possible from 
impurities and poisons. That means the blood, 

the kidneys, the intestines and the bowels. 


To do that your body must get certain miner 
als in some way. 


We make no exaggerated claims for Kruschen 
Salts, but we recommend the “little daily 
dose” because Kruschen contains several 
valuable mineral salts in highly refined form. 
Each salt has its particular function. In com- 
bination they help rid your system of excess 
poisons each day. Thus free from the ageing 
effects of accumulated impurities you are 
much less apt to suffer from splitting head- 
aches, acid indigestion, rheumatic pains, list- 
lessness, because your excretory organs are 
encouraged to function normally, 


Thousands upon thousands of people 
throughout the world refer to the 

general well-being it imparts as “that 
Sillion dollar Kruschen feeling”. 
Start “the little daily dose” right 
oer and just you see for yourself! 
At all drug counters 25c, 45c, 75c. 









Take off the mask 
of premature age 








EXTERNALLY CAUSED 


FACIAL BLEMISHES 
GONE... « sirtes ric. ree 


Coleman: “For two years I suffered 
with externally caused pimples on my 
face. They were large, hard and red. I 
tried many things, without success— 
until I used Cuticura Soap and Cuticura 
Ointment. In a couple of weeks there 
was a real improvement. Soon, all the 
blemishes were gone.” 

Writes Mrs. Stephen Farrel: “Due to 
some external cause, large pimples 
came out on my face and back. I used 
lotions and salves, but with very little 
help. Then I read about Cuticura Soap 
and Ointment, and began to use them. 
Relief came quickly, and in two months 
my skin was smooth and clear.” 


Writes Miss Rachel Reichert: “I had a 
bad case of externally caused pimples. 
For a year I tried all kinds of remedies, 
but none worked. Finally I began using 
Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment 
—and after about a month and a half 
my face was very much relieved.” 


Help make your complexion dreams 
come true. Start using mildly medi- 
cated Cuticura Soap and Ointment to- 
day! Each 25¢. Buy at your druggist’s. 


DEAFENED? 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 


For all types of deafness, 
ACOUSTICON has something 
newer, greater to offer. Write 


for free literature. 


ACOUSTICON 


330 BAY ST., TORONTO, ONT. 
Please send full information on 
ACOUSTICON — no obligation 


Name ____ 
Street 


Town _ 





-—_—_—_ 
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everything she wants out of it and 


always will.” 

Jack looked at her angrilv. 
cherm—”’ 
charm,” Miss 


Hard 


She wants money, 


if she’s got 
Not 


Ambition, 


Maxwell said. 


| 


selfish ambition. 


ease, and she'll do 


t 


any thing she can to get it. She prac ti- 
cally told me so. 

Che idea of Joan coming out with a 
statement like that was so absurd that 
he burst out laughing. 

Miss Maxwell ignored him, ‘* Didn't 
she asked Joan. ‘**Tell him what 
you said to me the afternoon you met 
or shall 1?” 


Joan’s 


” 
you? 


him, 


head went back proudly. 


Jack loved her—she knew that. He’d 
never hold her past against her. ‘I 
said | wanted a rich husband,” she 


told him. “‘My father always said I'd 
have to marry one, 
thing I could think of at the moment.” 

“You said that?” 
at her. 

Miss Maxwell’s lips curled, 
then an annexes 
wealthiest man on Otter Lake.” 

“But that was just a coincidence,” 


It could 


and it was the only 
Jack was staring 


“And 


hour later she the 


Joan said. “Love and money. 
happen to anyone.” 

“If managed properly,’ 
well murmured. 

“Managed?” A sharp daggerlike 
fear tore at Joan’s throat. How could 
Jack stay so silent? Why didn’t he tell 
this terrible person to stop spoiling 
Her voice shook with fright. 
Jack, say you know it 


*” Miss Max- 


their love. 
“It’s not true. 
° 5 ’”” 
isn t. 

He didn’t answer. 
help in his eyes at all. 


There wasn’t any 
Her words beat 


into the silence like clumsy futile 
blows. ‘You believe her. You think 
I'd go after someone just for their 
money.” 


**You seemed to have said something 
of the sort yourself.” 

“But I said it impulsively. Can't 
a thing like 


I couldn’t mean 


you see 
that?” 





“Vm still crazy 


“She’s half crazy with fear. 


For Mother | 


carefully. 
SO let’s 


said 


Joan,” he 


about 


“Listen, 
you. 
mention it.” 
‘I'd rather 


forget it. We just won't 
She shook her 


have you hate me.” 


he ad. 


WAS a scream of lightning, 
Jack’s un- 


THERE 
and in the flash she saw 
happiness, Miss Maxwell’s unconscious 
. Over the thunder they 


then a | 


smile of victory 
heard children shouting, and 
feet on the 


open. “"¢ Yh, Miss 


stairs, 
Something’s 


frantic pattering olf 
Phe doot 
Maxwell, come quick. 
happened to Betty 
lying on her bed all white and funny. 
She won't move.” 
“What happened?” 
“The lightning 
she thinks it hit her or 
( 


swung 


Stevens. She's 


struck a tree, and 


something. 
” 


come on, 


' ’ co 
The wind and rain tore at their faces 


| 

i 

| 
as they ran. Joan’s mind swept past 
her own trouble to Betty. Betty with | 
her heart trouble—who listened with 
an odd nervous concentration to every- 
thing that 


everyone was always protecting. 


was said to her—whom 
They 
pushed open the door of the cabin. 
The children huddled back relievedly, 
and she and Miss Maxwell bent over 
the bed. 

“You said it wouldn’t hit anything,” 
Betty “You said it 
couldn’t, and it did and I saw it.” 

She was cramped in a stiff knot of 


was moaning. 


fright and misery, her eyes big and dry 
and staring through them. 
Miss Maxwell glanced at 


If we can 


Joan. 


make her forget it she'll be all right.”’ 
She sat down on the bed and began to 
murmur to her in a warm soothing 
Over and over. Relief poured 
Miss Maxwell was 
She would fix things. She 
always could, 
The next 
Children crying, Jack telephoning for 
the doctor, Miss Maxwell’s 
ve Continued on page 52 


voice. 
into Joan’s heart. 
wonderful. 
nightmare. 


hour was a 


VOIce 
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ee eee 1M to help you obt: 
a tresher, smoother, love r complexion. 7; 
flakes off the duller, darker, older superficia nit 
tiny, inv ple partes You will be thrilled w th the 
wonderful improvement in your appearance. Try 
Merc iW on Ch am toda\ 


Use Phelactine Depilatory 
EMOVES superfluous facial hair quickly and 
easily. Skin appears more attractive. 
Try Saxolite Astringent 
AXOLITE Astringent refreshes the skin. De- 
lightfully pleasant to use. Dissolve Saxolite 
in one-half pint witch hazei and pat briskly on 
the skin several times a day. 
Sold at all Cosmetic Counters 


CORN 
THIS EASY WAY 


~CIENTIFIC research shows that corns 
are caused by pressure and friction— 
often grow big and ugly. Home paring 
only gives — orary relief because it 
merely affects the surface. But now it’s 
easy to get quick relief—remove corns 
root and all! Just do this: 


Put scientific Blue-Jay pad (C) neatly over 
corn. It relieves pain by removing pressure 
Special Biue-Jay medicated formula | 5 gently 
loosens corn so it can be lifted righc out. 


2 Simply by avoiding pressure and friction 

which caused your corns you can prevent 
their coming back. Don’t suffer need- 
lessly. Get Blue-Jay Corn Plasters 
today—only 25¢ for 6. 





BAUVERE CORN 
sé BLUEJAY <2 








We Can Help You oes Your cael 


Here is a dignified and pleasant way to add t 
rh aaa income. Join the rank 





y agents, and take new and re wal 
subscriptions to all leading Canadian, American, 
nd British publications 
Write Today! 


FIDELITY 
Dept. 1A, 


CIRCULATION COMPANY, 


210 Dundas St. West, Toronto, Ont. 
(na Silly 


ITC “or Money Back 


For am k relief from itching of eczema, pimples, ath- 
lete’s foot, 8c ales, scabies, rashes and othe r externally 
caused skin troubles, use world-famous, cooling, ant 
septic, liquid D.D.D.  Preseripti n. Greaseless 
stainless. Soothes irritation ar id qu ckly aps b wr ut 
itching. 35c trial bottle proves it, or m 





STOPPED 


your druggist today for D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION. 


OeeGe Ait) Te Tt 
ent Names} Woven BY 


CASH a U9 


ATLY AND EAL 


PERMANENTLY 
g€ Extra 


: J ds before 
December 15th, direct from 














dozen with orders place 
From your dealer or 


CASH ’S Belleville, Ont. 


CASH'S 3 dor. *1.5°, 6 doz. *2:°° NO-SO Cement 
NAMES 9 doz.*2-5°,12doz.*3-°9 per tube 25: 


19 Grier St. 
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i lave You Joined Up? 


Continued from page 2 


club plans. She intro uces one ipject 
at a time, and asks for opin 
Now Is your chance to 


feel strongly that a certain olicy 
should be adopted on the question 
before the meetin , al want to speak, 
all you have to do | e to vour feet. 
The chairman will sa Mrs. Jones, 
introducing you and ng you the 
floor, You open your remarks with 
‘Madam Chairman ar Nie ers,” 
and proces i to urge you! policy, 
ivit rea for same \ Ne t 
speaker, you en t ,a 
that y ir plan be followed 

Then you sit down and wait 
Speaker Number Two must second 


your motion. If no seconder appears, 


the president announces your m 
dropped, so another speakel nay come 
forward with another suggestion and 
another motion. 

It IS a food idea to think this 
procedure over. It also is a good idea 
to hesitate to bring in motions that 
do not represent the crystallized 


opinion of at least one other member; 


important have 


and, on issues, to 
your motion written out long before 
you rise to your feet. 

But even then some other member 
may get In ahead of you. She may 
have ‘been the first on her feet, or the 
chairman sees her first. She goes into 


Her 


subject is 


She launches her motion. 
Phe 


action. 
| 1 
seconder speaks, too, 
open for discussion. 
The 
You 


by Moving 


cuc¢ ! 


This is your You rise. 
jiarg 


chairman gtves you the signal. 


have and end 


your say, 





to hers. 





your jan in amendment 
Provided your amendment is seconded, 
il rst to the vote, But before 
il e each member is entitled to 
il yn the ubject once, and the 
( il ) a second time, which 
en ill debate. Next of course, comes 
the 
If your amendment is carried, no 
vot t ike nh on hei motion. The club 
has mad eal prefers your idea. 
On rare occasions, a_ third plan ot 
( on tl i‘ licy is put to the 
( some e asking that your 
amendment, now carried, be discussed 
further. If the meeting agrees, othe: 


amendments may be put to other 


rs, until final decisions emerge. 


voting 


SOMETIMES, in all sincerity, you 
| 


change your mind. A more practical 


plan arises from the debate on your 
' 


moti 
yourself. But the fate of your plan, 


Mm. 


You prefer the amendment 


once seconded, ho longe! Is in your 
hands. Even backed by the permission 


of your seconder, you can only ask to 


have the motion dropped in favor of 


the amendment, and leave it to a vote. 
This 

nutshell, 

ceneral rules: first, there can be only 


then is club business in a 


Routine depends on two 
one motion and one amendment before 


the meeting at one time; second, the 
chairman’s word is law. 

Bearing these in mind, any woman 
can know how to speak, and when. 
Your wartime club needs your ideas 


and active interest. Even a greenhorn 


member may one day make history! 


For the 


| wenties 











NEW Knitting 


as Well as TELLS You 


GUIDE TO 
is 10” deep 
has stiff cor 
of Natural sg 


Over 850 Photograph 






Book SHOWS 


“HOW TO DO IT” 
JUST OFF THE PRESS 


HE PICTORIAL GUIDE TO 

MODERN HOME KNIT- 
TING is entirely NEW and is un- 
doubtedly the finest, most complete 
KNITTING BOOK published in 
years. It “shows you how” as well 
as instructs—from simplest to most 
intricate types of Knitting. 


THE PICTORIAL GUIDE TO 
MODERN HOME KNITTING 


will help you create designs as well 
as complete them. 


Just released for sale throughout 
the Empires MODERN HOME 
KNITTING is offered to readers 
of Chatelaine at the surprisingly 
low price of only $1.50: and is a 
book that cannot be duplicated any- 
where for several times this price. 


This ia a greatly reduced illustration of THE PICTORIAL 


MODERN HOME KNITTING. Actual size 
by 714” wide; it weighs nearly 2% pounds; 
vers, bound in attractive weave, Crash cloth 
hade. 


s and Diagrams Show 


You “How to Do It’’ 


MODERN HOME KNITTING conta 


ins 320 pages (each one illustrated) 


crammed with original ideas and designs, complete instructions for knitted 


wearing apparel and useful articles for the home 


KNITTING you need no professiona 
wish to make and follow text and pi 


With MODERN HOME 
1 instructor, simply decide what you 
ctures; you cannot go wrong. 


Here Are a Few of the Subjects Covered: 


Knitting socks and stockings, turning heel and finishing toe. 


Knitting 


tools, wools and other kinds of thread, care of wool and needles, useful 
gadgets, decreasing, increasing, joining wool, casting off, measuring tensions, 
ribbing, mechanical shaping, shaping by casting on and off, shaping side 


seams, armholes, shoulders, etc. 


Zigzag patterns, pleat effects, scalloped 


edges, instructions for picking up stitches, cable stitch, checkered and lace 


patterns and knitting with more th 


an one colored wool. Baby clothes, 


inset pockets, patch pockets, fastenings on knitted garments, inserting zipper 


fasteners, accessories such as scarve 
woollen panties, skirts for small girls 
dresses, sweaters, cardigans, etc. 
Alterations, re-knitting, knitting from 
of other suggestions. 


s, gloves, toques, etc. A man’s vest, 
, jersey suits for boys, skating outfits, 


Blocking and pressing finished article. 


a dressmaker’s pattern and hundreds 


The book is fully cross-indexed. Select your subject and find it easily. 
It is printed throughout in large clear-face type on beautiful ivory finish 


paper. 


You Have to See It 
to Appreciate It! 


MODERN HOME KNITTING is so dif- 
ferent—so superior to anything of its kind 
we have ever seen, that we find it difficult 
to describe the book with full justice. 


ONLY *1.50 


Plus 25 cents te eever cost of packaging and postage 


(if Air Mail is required, charge is ex 
YOUR MONEY BACK IF NOT SATI 
MODERN HOME KNITTING that w 
don’t like it, and will return it to us 
you receive it. 


HOME BOOK SERVICE, 210 Dundas Street 7. 
Toronto, Canada, 


Please send me copies of The 
P le to Modern Home Knitting at 
, plus 25 cents per copy to cover 





payment of 
that if I 


mailing. I enclose 


It understood am 





ot satisfied with the book, I may return it, 
ovided I do so within five days after re 
it: and provide that I will return it 
paid in J I 
Please print name atid address clearly 


An Ideal Gift for Christmas! 


This book will make a most acceptable gift 
for any girl or woman. Just tell us to 
whom we are to send it and we will mail 
it for Christmas with a lovely card en- 
closed carrying your good wishes. 


OFFER GOOD 
FOR CANADA 
ONLY 


tra.) 


SFIED.—We are so enthusiastic about 
e agree to refund your money if you 
in good condition within 5 days after 


Do Not Detach Label From Order Coupon ———————— 


BOOK WITH CARE 


SERVICE 


roronto 


From HOME BOOK 
210 Dundas St. W 
addre 


(Print full name and 


Name 


—— 


IMPORTANT 


This label must be 


with coipon 
your name 
clearly in bloc 


mailed 
Piease fill in 
and address 
k letters 


learly in block letters) 


ACIessS ..-scesvceserccsessesess 
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Taylor Roast Meat Thermometer, $1.50 


7 HEN husband says, ‘‘ What have you 

W done to thisroast beef?’ there's one 

thing to do. Just say, ‘“‘Give me a Taylor Roast 

Meat Thermometer for Christmas, and you'llhave 

yourroastexactly the way youlikeit, every time.” 

You can make that promise without fear or trem- 

“ bling! Forit’s uncanny the way this thermometer 

helps produce a roast just as you wantit—rare, 

ie medium, or well-done. You reduce shrinkage in 

iia cooking, save the meat juices, and economize on 
heat. Only $1.50 each. 

This easy-to-read, easy-to-use, and accurate in- 
strumentisonly oneof the valuable Taylor House- 
hold Thermometers used by thousands of women 
today. Put Taylor Thermometers for baking, 
deep-frying and candy-making on your Christmas 
list, too. Orgive them yourself. Ifyour department 
or hardware store can’t supply them, send direct 

to Taylor Instrument Companies of 
Canada Limited, 110-112 Church 
St., Toronto, Ont. 


COSTS MUCH LESS 


Gives More Delicious 
XL Ky 


Be sure to order a package 
of Quaker Natural Bran 
from your grocer today. 














CONSTRUCTION of sets esented 


a maior problem, which did not nec¢ 
sarily cease when the film went into 
rod yn 
Atlanta of the ’60” i be dupli- 
C ed, t ts es i t 
s¢ eral re ence | t} O’Ha i 


plar tation, Tara, and the lantation 
where Ashley Wilkes lived. The “car 


shed,” or railway station, was another 


big setting. All had to be historically 


| | 
correct and built according to scale. 
Because of the precision of the 


technicolor camera—the film ts photo- 
eraphed in color—the Atlanta sets had 
to look like a city « 
that had been livec ’ 
the: hardy pioneers of North 
Georgia. 
Wilbur G. Kurtz, one of the South’s 
leading historians and known as 


Atlanta’s “‘ walking history of the Civil 


War,”’ was brought to Hollywood to 


serve as technical adviser. He carried 


I 


DY 


Sp re : 
with him the most extensive mass of 
research material on Dixie’s tragic era 
ever gathered. To aid tn designing the 
r 


streets of Atlanta, Kurtz consulted 


1 
+ 


: . ] 
the public records of the « Ity; he made 


copies of all maps, and enlarged them 
to scale for the guidance of Production 
Designer William Cameron Menzies 
and Art Director Lyle Wheeler. In the 
records of the Atlanta Historical 
Society, he found original plans for 
many of the buildings to be seen in the 
completed picture. Not only did he 
assist on this score, but conferred with 
the head set designer, Edward G. 
Boyle, regarding the objects displayed 
in stores, and the various signs and 
advertisements that give the city and 
its streets the character of Atlanta in 
1864. 

The author of “Gone With the 
Wind” makes constant reference to the 
red clay of Atlanta. For a time, the 
attainment of this effect offered itself 
a poser for Selznick and his aides, for 
the producer was insistent that the soil 
in his picture bear the proper shade, 
Nothing must be left undone to make 
the film production of Miss Mitchell’s 
book an exact replica of Atlanta, he 
said. But what to do, since in techni- 
color, of course, ordinary soil wouldn’t 
photograph red, nor could red paint be 
applied to the earth. 

The problem was solved finally by 
ordering two hundred tons oft ground 
red bricks, pulverized to resemble soil 

at thirty dollars a ton—to be spread 
over the city streets of the Atlanta 
set! 

To illustrate the care with whi h 
costumes were worked out by Walter 
Plunkett, one of Hollywood’s leading 
dress designers, consider the case his- 


tory of one particular costume worn 
by Miss | eigh. 

Miss Mitchell described the material 
in only a few words: ‘‘Her new green 
flowered muslin dress spread 5s twelve 


yards of billowing material over her 


hoops.” Just a few words on which to 
go by, yet weeks were spent in a search 
for this material that Sel Nick « lere 
in two words, “ Find it.” 

Plunkett finally lo ited ick i 


material in a small mill outside Phila- 


| 
Pa., which has loomed many 


: - I 1 , 
fine prints since long before the 1860 


Small wonder, with such painstal 


regard to detail, that the producti n 


dolla 
The 1 
O] i ce 
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one of tl 
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} week to kill off a player 


ind Olivia had ne 
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make-up 


Her face 
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takes more than her 
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ing for Dr. Meade 

Atlanta is be yombar 
lett is on the steps of t 
ibout to. start for the rail 
where she has been told sl! 
the physician 
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YOUR HOME 


ee 
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al 1 ’ ul enjoyment of 
your home life. It would be hard to find a more Import- 
ant gilt for ove ( { er cent of ill mpressions we 
receive from our surroundings are through our eyes, 


' Adequate, well-con- 

_' 
SS Ss trolled and comfort- 
able iHlumination is 


dependen mn the 





ments in our home 
a 

| f} ee 

a really effec f WV ¢ 

> dm ain = don’ uess about the 
mutter a uy t . 

Lona cords are dangerous. 

verghed on a scak 

{ , ‘ a 
We don’t guess about the dress materiai we buy-it Is 


measured on a yardstick. Everything we buy Is rn its 


accepted term of measurement quarts, pounds, \ urds. 
And yet, although eighty-seven per cent of all impres- 


sions are recorded through our eves, few people realize 
| 


the importance otf cle termining what they need In lich - 


Ing Dy measurement 
It’s mople ¢ I to doit with the useota lishtmeter 
' s . ; 
the hydro company, or your local electrical con- 


ictor, could place at vour disposal. This will help vou 


to make sure of the most important points in the light- 
lw ola m< 

1. Enough | for 
S¢ } tas to « 
done 

ce The i ince Z 
pp ae YS 

. \} 
5 | ie proper ¢ - 7 





e lieht ; 
' é More outlets—fewer frayed 
om. 
‘ cords. 
t | correct direc- 
t f lioht 
| 
e | = | ' | ( st ec appreciate 
ta ( 
- 2 I } ) th the 
i he house equirs I ACC . 
Ioeel t 
‘ ( il 1 es of t Vv. | ( i i¢ Cas ea 
equat \W\ t e called n num 
| ( 
: f+ tot Idiy 
( I 
represe i ¢ i 7 
; + the, tof 
verha Y 
ae 
cd 
1 ‘ lle 
+ ) } ( i ( 4 i 
( { 
i, 
= ' ; ‘ ( | 
\ i ( 
ippreciate. Let 





e you a plug-changing 


martyr? , 








Editor: EVAN PARRY, F.R.A.1.C, 

A DEPARTMENT FOR HOUSE 

PLANNING, DECORATING 
AND FURNISHING 
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. Flakier pie crusts the year ’round 
with this Pyrexmas bargain! 
1 114” size, 47¢; 1014” 
40¢; 912", 34¢; 812 
(serves 5), now only..... 


This matched, 8-piece set presents the latest 
Pyrex Double Duty Casserole with pie- $ including 9'/s” bread or loaf pan, 48 oz. 
plate cover, with 6 of the new, thin, rimless 1 35 

een Caste CuOk, FOG. co cacccedecésceses 








4-piece Flameware set. 
48-oz. and 32 oz. sauce- 
pans, 16 oz, skillet, 1 de- 
tachable chrome 
handle. Available 
Singly. Set only.... 


Year’s replacement 
offer. 80 oz. size. 
Now only,..eces+s 


OVENWARE 


302% 10 55% 


BELOW 
OLD PRICES 


Exciting new Flameware 
percolator. With stainless 
glass pump, 9-cup size, 
$4.60: 6-cup, $3.30. 


6-cup size with alu- *7.40 


minum pump only.. 





Strong, sturdy all-glasstea- Grand for sauces and 
kettle — new low price! icings. Glass handle. 48 oz, 
Flameware 30. 3394 60 


boiler, $5.30. 32 
Se sscccsccces 


Let ’em eat cake! Breads and 
meats look tasty, too,in this 
gleaming oblong Pyrex 
loaf pan. 9'/s” long, no 


| gate Sone htecommente 


8 SMART PYREX WARE GIFT SETS From 79% to $6.35 


casserole, 10'/,” utility dish, 9'/2” pie plate, 
and 6 custard cups. Now only.....secseee 
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She'll go into Pyrextasies over this set! 10 pieces 





@ Few gifts go to a woman’s 
heart like gleaming Pyrex ware! 
And this year, in many cases, 
your dollar will buy twice as 
much as it would have a couple 
of Christmases ago! Look for the 
trade mark “PYREX” stamped on 
every dish, and the famous re- 
placement offer. Corning Glass 
Works, Corning, New York. 


PYREX ovinwant 
SOLE CANADIAN DISTRIBUTOR 


JOHN A, HUSTON CO, LIMITED 
TORONTO 





A 2-in-1 Pyrexmas surprise! 
Round casserole with pie plate 


cover. 96 oz. size, $1.30; 
60¢ 64 oz., $1.00; 48 oz., 87¢; 67¢ 


0 





The Enchanted Castle 
Continued from page 12 


if you look at the picture on page 12 
you'll see he was on the most bumpety 
part of the horse. 

They rode over one hundred hills, 
and at sunset, came to the Enchanted 


t 


Castle. As they drew near the fairy 
towers and battlements, th« children 
realized that their Knight must be 
someone very important, as all 
fairy people bowed low before him. 

A beautiful Princess was at the door 
to meet them. She seemed to know all 
about them, and called out, “‘ Peter 
Mary—Robert! I’m so glad you’re 
here at last!’ As she put her arms 
around them, she said, “I’ve told your 
mother that you’re safe with me and 
that Il look after you for a few days.” 

Che children thanked the Knight for 
all his kindness, and asked him to give 
their love to their mother and tell her 
they were having a nice time. The 
Princess took them inside the castle, 
which was more beautiful than they 
had dreamed possible, and gave them 
a warm supper in the banqueting hall. 
They were so sleepy that she suggested 
bedtime immediately, and took them 
out into the Great Hall to mount the 
aerial stairs. 

The children (who had been too shy 
and tired to say anything about the 
magic wish) looked at the staircase in 
dismay. There were no rails to it—and 
it seemed to go up, and up, forever. 
But Peter picked Robert up on one 
arm, told Mary to climb onto his 
bundle, and then, clutching his trusty 
stick for support, made his way slowly 
up to the top. The staff of the castle 
trooped up behind them to see them 
safely to their room, while funny little 
fairies flew nervously about in fear that 
the children would fall. 

They reached their beautiful golden 
bedroom safely and wanted to tumble 
into bed just as they were. But Mary 
reminded them of their mother’s wish 
that they bathe every night. So they 
took the sleepy Robert and popped 
him into a warm bath. He was so 
sleepy that he didn’t even open his 
eyes in the tub! 

The bed was like a golden boat, and 
when they were shining from thei 
scrubbing in the gold and marble 
bathtub, they tucked themselves into 
it and fell asleep in half a second. As 
they slept, they dreamed that the 
fairies took them for a cloud sail over 
the countryside. But when the sun rose 
behind the towers of the castle they 
were back again in time for the first 
morning’s adventures, which you shall 
hear about next month. 

(The January Chatelaine will bring 
vou the thrilling experiences which faced 
the children on the first day they spent 
in the Enchanted ¢ astle.) 





Coming | 


“MISS DRAPER SERVES 
HER COUNTRY” 
... the hilarious adventures of an 
English village and its quota of 


evacuated children from London. 





| 
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y i ee After 
mm > 100 years 


“Goddard's” is still unequalled 


Three generations of housewives throughout the 
world have used ‘‘'Goddard’s” to preserve and bea 
tify their treasured silverwari To-day 

unrivalled for its superlative quality an 


1 } 
ease with which it removes the 





with every confidence or 
1 ' j } 1 ‘ 

most cherished Silver and Electro-plate it 

also maintain the original brilliance of Chromit 


plating, and is excellent for Glassware and Mirrors 


‘Goddard’s 


Plate Powder o- Liquid Polish 





IN BOXES IN TINS | 
famous for 100 years A. 
F ; 3 
¢ and M ta ——e Sew Nn 
Ltd. Leicester, England (> * mm foddards, 
AGE ge } Plate Pol 
W.G.f ka C Lid . 7 | 
W & | tle, Winnipe i YY ow a 





2000 Recipes that Ensure 
Successful Cooking 


MODERN COOKERY ILLUSTRATED 


An amazing new cook book—con- 
taining over 2,000 tested recipes 
thousands of valuable new id 
640 pages, nearly 400,000 
res of unique “h 
and ph 


recit 


‘ 


i 


“ONLY 51.39 


Plus 25 cents to cover packaging, insurance and 
postage. (Air Mail postage additional, if required.) 


THIS OFFER FOR CANADA ONLY 


lo HOME BOOK SERVICE, 
710 Dundas St. W., Toronto 


? ty 
rie 
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blue and other dark colo; s Theyr 
only absorb light, but distort the | 
of the fabrics and w lpaper in tl 
|} room. Lamp shades today e made of 
many materials ik, irchment 
paper or skin, fabric over par ment 
metal and mica, to say nothing of tl 
increasing use of pla ind pleate 
shades made of a translucent cellulos: 
plastic mater il il \ t t ) 


COMFORT, convenience and repose 
ire the highlights of these rooms and 
the subject can be 
“*dienified informality.”’ The walls and 
floors have been stimulated through 

¢ r 


modern coloring to form a pleasar 


tting for traditional furniture. 


S¢ 
I | ' 
The living room combines cle ince 
T | 1 
with ease { he endly- I easy 
chair fine mal iny tur re and 
rich tab all « ntr ) e t l 1 tl t 
end 
The colors in this room, t ich deli- 
cate have v Iift They ire no 
| 1 
means nele The I] ( il i 
} i + 
between grey and re ( ) 
blue-s reen ind thie arapes r ( 
} | ' ‘ 
vellow taffeta. The fire le | 
are covere | with chint byline 1 
on pale yellow-green ind the } 


; , ; : 
with a damask fabric, pic! 


wnlacs of the’ All the furniture 
with the excep f they Istered 
piece a Ch eC! ile. 

The bab lp ) ul 
I eautil II) >¢ tiie n 
1 d form the ee} td l ( CC { 


furniture 


\MIANY re iders, from. time te time, 


have written Oo re 


suitability and det: te use of needic- 


point upholstery. 
this living room will prove tha 
question has been solved with marked 


success a fireside stool, covered with 


needlepoint fabric, in keeping 


wrth the 


period of the room. 








Summed Ip as 


of upholstery fabrics and calls 


forth new lo eliness In pictures, 2 
what about 1OU r something about it 
( eciall i hat I have already LI 
lits in your « ind shows the way t 
im ved lighting and comfort in vour 


7 re eR ec 


The architectur treatment ot the 


i 
fireplace, with its French marble sur- 


round and hearth, is delightful. Phe 
MIrro!r above reflects the room and 
enhances the illusion of space, There 
is no ceiling lighting. Truly, an excel- 


if nt «¢ xample of arch tectural seal and 


proportion, both of which are essential 
for Icc¢ sful interi r decoration, 

THERE IS no “‘starchiness” in the 
bedroom, and this has beer ichieved 

Vv correct acement of furniture 
against suitable background. 

Phe W ills are aqua green and the 
floor 1s covered with self-colored grey 
broad] m carpet. Phe Chippendal 
mahogany furniture, in the best tradi- 

ye COrl sts of upholstered cha ( 
lor 1¢ ind easy chair, covered tl 
rey, smoky blue, aqua green and 

te chintz, and ts laced in relation 
t the o tha | nt enter 
the 1 Y t ¢ t n + OCC 
pant ( her | rear ( i I 

The ol lue shimmer! ray 
taffeta bedspread and the lined pr ed 
| en drapes, {oor le ! I ot ved 
floral design tn colors of the room, pro- 
\ e most interes } iccel oO the 
background of both wall ind 

Venetian blinds in ery | ht crea 
for the windows, n nus glass ct 
tell therr own story. This room is a 
example of how period furniture ca 
mingle with modern pieces, such a ( 
bed, of modern traditional style I 
the Ch ypendale chest f dra ( 


! done brings out new 


enriches 
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Christmas 









-MIXMAST 


|. WITH THE EXCLUSIVE NEW 







THE 
aa 
MIXING 


FZ, A yon 


FINGERTIPS 





“Such a joy to own—the joy of 
*better results and time saved for 
“other things. MIXMASTER does 
I the tiring arm-ache jobs. Automatic Mix- 
‘Finder brings success in cake-making, and other 
ooking, because it gives correct speed and main- 
EY ins it Evenly. Easy-to-see, easy-to-dial and scien- 
Hfically correct. All mixer speeds on Mix-Finder 
and all speeds specified in MIXMASTER 
pe book have been checked by Good Housekeep- 
Beaters full depth of bow!-—bow! revolves 
tomatically—-every particle mixed. Motor and 
ters lift off for use at stove or sink, ete. Most 
ent juice extractor. Be sure to look for thes 


k. There is only ONE. M ASTE 
RHoOur. abr nations . ri 4 










































New sunbeam TOASTER (T9) 


w beauty brimming with New features, 
’ the toast or keeps it warm in the 
A turn of a button sets it to 
any shade of toast. 

that’s all. Com- 


No burning. 


A sparkling Ne 
Either “Pops Up’ 
toaster-oven till wanted. 
operate either way. Easily ~ mn 
You drop in the bread, press a lev er 
pletely Automatic. No watching. 
$23.45 (West slightly higher). 





a0 















STER 
Sunbeam IRONMA s and does better 


: res hours of arm-ache 
. iron that saves hours 0 ee ae 
The me Weighs only 334 Ibs.-- 1000 watts. rhe 


th heat selection dial up in handle, pote 
c é C ea 
‘om heat. Sunbeam patented Dual-Autom a wee 
De Pal. . . et a 
- | Dial marked Silk, Wool, Linen, etc. re fa 
sg EGE Low heat in 30 seconds, high 


est heating iron made. 
heat in 2!4 minutes. Stays hot. 


jroning. 
only iron Ww! 


$9.95. 






Sunbeam TOASTER | T7) 2 
ble t er reeps toast wa 
? Se t ae medium 


id d 1dable t 
} A smart ana lependa 
10 matter how many 


1] ran } 
in toaster-oven till wantec. 
a Uniform toasting 








or dark toast os t Patented Double Thermo 
liree ‘all automatic . . . sional 
slices Fully "Parent huts off and red light signai 
static Contro) ote Moderately price :. 





$18.95 


when toast 18s @ 
automatic 






toasterTs 






jashes out 






best buy in 


Can: ja’s : , : ) 
(West slighty ftBh 







Cinbeam COFFEE MASTER | 


W 








A entirely +4 the sets if K 
: ' ture for correct time — fen ' i passes 
mpcratuss . never boi an A 
Nef ier e hot. The water neve! . | oy 1s coffee 
the cori . e als nce Jelic1i0OVUs CY 
hrough the coffee grounds i> i water. Forget 
th ts ly putinec ttee na Wat ' 
ly pt is 





y. “Shashi \ 4 
every time. You simpty t sae of houre—thert 





in a few minut 





Com<¢ back 
hot ffee 
your ci¢ il 0% ‘ ¥ : 
Beautiful, Unbreakabic 
$93.45 (We st siigt 


RSENS ERIS Sica a . isa i ' 


ee these and other Sunbeam units at all good dealers in Electrical Appliances 





it t 
Ca 







out 












Guaranteed by: FLEXIBLE SHAFT COMPANY LIMITED, Factory and Office, Toronto, Ontario 
Over 50 Years Making Quality Products 





| hese Hleate for /) 


meena ys pe) <p 


| 
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RTT COLO” 


Ask your dealer also about 


‘Light Weight’ WOOL , 


|PRoD 


Three sizes, 





rT In these distinctive two-tone blankets, 
>. Kenwood has captured the colour har- 
Q monies of garden flowers — the gorgeous 
hues of the Delphinium, Marigold, Hollyhock 
and others—bringing them indoors to give your 
bedroom new beauty and freshness. 
Acclaimed by decorators for their beauty, these blankets 
have other qualities no less appealing: they give “warmth 
without excessive weight’ and their years of service make 
them a real economy. 
Kenwood blankets are sold only at the better stores. Look 
for the trademark when buying! 
For a leaflet showing the complete ‘‘Floraltint’’ line, cli 


and mai] the attached coupon now! 





KENWOOD MILLS LIMITED 
Arnprior, Ont. 121 


“Floraltint 


leaflet. 


Please send me the 


Name 





~~ : 





7 





Address .. swataiaiaheate ne 
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should be on switch at door. 


outlet 
Dining room 


two baseboard or wall 
plugs. Ceiling lighting outlet on switch 
at door. Bracket outlet on each side of 
buffet position. Kitchen—two counter- 
height plugs for appliances. Refrigera- 
tor outlet. Electric clock outlet in wall. 
Ventilating fan outlet in wall. Ceiling 
lighting outlet on switch at door. 
Lighting outlet of panel over sink and 


Master 


W all 


surtaces. 


baseboard OI 


working table or 
four 
plugs. Ceiling outlet on 
Bracket outlet over bed location. Out- 
lighting of 
Other bedrooms—three base- 
board or wall plugs. Ceiling lighting 
Bracket outlet. 

Recreation room 


bedroom 
switch. 
let for special dressing 
alcove. 


on switch. 
two baseboard o1 
wall plugs. Two ceiling light outlets 
on switch. Electric 

fireplace. Laundry—one plug in ceiling 
or upper wall for washer. One plug in 


+ 


grate circuit to 


wall over ironing table. Circuit for 
electric ironer. Ceiling light outlet on 
switch at door. 

Bathroom—bracket outlet on each 
side of mirror. If bathroom is large, 
ceiling light outlet also. Switch out- 
side of door. 

Hall—three-way switches in lower 
and upper hall, controlling ceiling light 
in each hall. In long hall, lighting 
outlet each twelve feet. Duplex base- 
board plug in each hall. 
duplex plug inside garage. 
light outlet on switch. 
switch from house if garage is detached. 


Garage 
Ceiling 


T hree-way 


AN ELECTRICAL house recently 
built has some interesting Items which 
are worthy of note. For 
a keyhole light at the front door, com- 


bination door chime and dinner call in 


instance, 


t 


the vestibule, and a lighted 
niche. 
Concealed indirect lighting across the 


mirror 


secretaire in the living room and the 
china closet, night lights in all halls, 
bedrooms and i” hese 
lights, by the way, are placed in the 
baseboard of the room, or just above 
it. Burglar and fire alarm circuits, 
controlled from the master bedroom. 

The rear porch has a unit to attract 


baths. night 


and destroy whatever bugs or insects 
may come through the screen. Flood- 
lighting of the been 
accomplished by units concealed be- 
hind the attic ventilators. <A 
sterilizing unit for the 


grounds has 


soil- 
garden, an 
electric door 
water pump for ground irrigation, all 


garage opener, and a 
of which were located in the garage. 
The wiring in this house makes it pos- 
sible to walk from 
turning lights on 

turning them out after you, without 


room to room, 


before you and 
ever retracing your steps. ‘This was 
accomplished by the use of properly 
wired three-way switches, which are 
not expe nsive. 

Many ceiling fixtures and portable 
lamps are designed so that a great 
tion of the light 1s directed to the ceil- 
ing and walls where it ts reflected back 
Such 


pr [- 


into the a system ol 
reflected light assures 


Ulumination and 


room, 
the prope! dis- 
tribution of makes 


certain there will be no excessively 


dark or extremely bright spots in the 


room, 


A LAMP at one end of a chesterfield 
can neve! adequately light the other 
end, Iwo lamps, on at each end, mu 


be used, or a floor lamp placed behind 
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Sufficient light must 
be provided where one may sit to read 


the chesterfield. 


or work and, therefore, the desk, piano, 
chairs and chesterfield must each have 
When a right-handed 
sewing, 


left, 


person IS writing, dr wing or 


| | 
the light should come from the 


ae | he 
and for a left-handed person the revers¢ 


When reading, light 


from over either 


location Is propel 


can come houlder. 


Children often fail to realize the harm 
that comes from trying to read in their 


own shadow. 


1 


Semi-direct lichtineg 


is more popular 


lighting for res 


1d¢ ntial use 


than direct 


' *+l 
today, because it is usually made with 
opalescent or prismatic glass, whic 
reduces rlare, but retains o some 


' 
\ 

| ys | ¢ 

extent the efliciency of direct light 


What is known as _ arcl 


lichting may be divided into the follow- 
1 


| ty} 


(1) recessed direct Lis nting’s 


ited tural 


ing classes: 


) hting 3) luminous panel; 


(2) cove light! 
(4) miscellaneous spot lighting. 
The recessed direct-lighting type Is 


to be 
kitchen and launc 


more commonly in the 
| 


found 
ry, whe re rece ssed 
units, mounted flush in the ceiling, are 
used and placed directly over the work- 
ht. 

Cove lichting Is asystem of indirect 
lizhting, i 


lamps are 


ing centres for local | 


consisting of a 


trough, in 


| 


recessed and con- 


cealed by a molding of wood, metal or 
It may be continuous around a 


room, or balanced ato 


class, 
‘ ; 
yposite ends of a 


{ 


room, OF placed over windows and 


doors. The long, slender Iumiline lamp 
is particularly adaptable for cove work. 
Incidentally, the practice of illumina- 
ting windows ts becoming more popu- 
lar every day, and even bookcases and 


mirrors are being lighted by the lumi- 


line-type lamp. 


IF THE ceiling 


are exposed lamp fixtures, they can be 


remodelled to some extent by tl 


units and wall brackets 


ec use 


of inexpensive equipment. One in 


1 1 
common use Is known as the adaptor 


I | l 
unit, which takes the form of simple 


; 
drums, cylinders, shades and cones, 


in parchment or skin. These can be 
attached to cover single exposed lamps, 
or completely cover several lamps on i 
Other 


ass, me¢ tal 


ceiling disc or pendant fixture. 
| 


' 
adaptor units are made ol § 


in existing 
It is a 


t-sized 


and plastic, and go into 


socket and require no wiring. 
simple matter to pl 
lamp bulb In tl e socket of the adal 
and then screw the adaptor 
existing drop ec rd Or ceil ne soc ke t. 
Many homes today are filled with 
expensive lamps which are beautiful to 
look at, but proy de no useful licht. 
A portable lamp can truly be a thing 
of beauty. It can lift a room from the 


commonplace and, in addition, it can 


ible licht, 


1 I 
is chosen carefully with proper con- 


give useful comfort provided 


t 
I 
; ; 
ter tr rm t ' + r ' 
sideration tor | purpose, 


I eg 
lamp should be attractive in the dav 

time when unlighted, as well as in the 
evening when lighted. A good lamp 
shade is open at the top to thr aks 
up into the room and dense enough so 


that the lighted bulb cannot be een 


through the shade. It sh wuld be lined 


with some light color to reflect the licht 
ind broad enough at the base to § ( 
a wide Spr id oO} | ht. The mside 
should be lined w th white, cream o1 
ivory lining, which reflects light. 
Always avoid the use of green, purple. 
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Pointers lor 






the | lome 


DO NOT use valances fo: lo n Newspaper holder of pl 


DiyYW od, one 
i 





i ( 
\ ms. ley reduc en it quarter of an inch thick, hung with 
+] : 
Lf) Oo! y at 
7 I ietal lates in \ indow recess at an 
ingie of torty-lrve degrees and painted 
Never use nails on { ire; the 
t 
ire apt to s | ie x ah 
r\ 
should alw iVS be used, —— a 
s ba 
ES : 
fe. .\ 
Casein uc ‘ ‘ pI \ 
] | \ /- ‘ 
loose | Sand rungs of chalrs,. = ye Ss = | 
af 2) 
. (® — ; 
lo re paint ( tor ( ( be fe - =/ 
spring, soak them soft n turpentine, nd 4 
then wash them thoroughly in warm, 
- a oe Wi | 1] ; in th the walls. will | » for tr he 
oOapy water. Wipe dry and lav away mh With (ne Wallis, WI DC ound To pe 
. eng 
on a flat surface. very useful in the home. 


These colors [ blend unde iny Wallpaper on plywood for window 
com s and in any material: Il, pelmets stuck on with paperhanger’s 
mocl ylue, bronze, pale amber, ros¢ paste and water will make windows 
t iuve, turqt sc, ¢ ell i | field very att uctive 

een > 

Always remember that the box 
Handwoven fabri | r up-  pelmets for windows should be painted 
holstery blend remarka ty el | n to match the walls and not the 
tall 
BY 
wi Sheer celanese rayon ninon giass 
> at : 
- irtains can now be obtained in 
er, eggshell, champagne or white. 


back of 


jars, W hic | 


Rub olycering onto the 
a els on your preserve 
the steam, in the ordinary run ofl 


thines in the kitchen, 


lycerine makes 


causes to peel 


them stick 





v« Lh W arn 


Lump sugar, placed In pewter or 





j i { 1 : 
Men hat« nall ash 1 | Silve eapots, when they are not in 
t | j 
\ rcarp r i| 1a I Il take away that musty smell. 
I! | ; ' 
lo clean drape \ em carelull 1 ) 1 ice 1a vase of cut 
over a line in the a not the sun, lowers helps to ke« » the flowers fresh. 
} cal {ia \\ 1 
+ thn’ nc hd I t} If th 1; rs oO \ { ! 
« 1,at thet »} and brush de i lie drawel! i your dresser oO 
+1 | | |. : 1 . i = a} 
lo even strokes, then shake ligntty, cabinet squeak when you pull them 
| | ' 1 . 
Brush the backs ol the drape is uit, on them well with raw linseed o 
+} iy] 
Wa i le he ) > ‘ 
us¢ ] ( eads, 16 i r 
The « 
1 / 
+ | io 
ir¢ « ’ 
: 4! 
ecn rr cli ! ‘ 
| a 
) Ca | « 
\ 
lo re ‘ ‘ ( 
; ( ( { ‘4 i 
yarn Ve frame “four | 
laced al ( | sly X. 
the! 
14 
ii ( re 





A THING OF BEAUTY —— 
AND A BEAR FOR mm om 


SERVICE! 
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WEAR-EVER 
Als 
ALUMINUM 
Ss 
TRADE MARK 


_Made in Canada 








"Ladies, 
beautiful ‘Wear-Ever' Aluminum 
Cooking Utensils, made of thick, hard 
sheet aluminum, for a life-time of 
reliable service. They cook quicker 
and retain all wholesome elements 
and full flavors of your favorite foods. 
‘'Wear-Ever' eliminates waste and 
worry in all your cooking.’ 


| strongly recommend 


“Wear-Ever” Aluminum Cooking Utensils 
equipped with attractive black fittings. 
harmonize with any kitchen color a heme. 





Double Boiler 


Wear- Ever’ 


Aluminum Cooking Utensils 


Genuine 


Honderich Red Seal 
are identified 


Chests 


PROTECT YOUR WOOLLENS 


a 





. keep them safe from moths and dust in a Red 
Seal Cedar Chest with its many exclusive Red Seal 
features. Better furniture and department stores are 
now displaying a wide selection of beautiful models 
from which you can choose one to harmonize with your 
own decorative scheme. Write for illustrated booklet. 


THE HONDERICH FURNITURE 
COMPANY, LIMITED. “ran 
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MARVELS AS IT SCOOTS UNDER LOW 
FURNITURE AND STAY-ON BUMPERS 
PREVENT SCRATCHING 


DELIGHTED TO GET A BISSELL SWEEPER 
TAGGED “MERRY CHRISTMAS 
FROM MARY “ 




















SEES THAT SHE CAN USE BISSELL FOR 
DAILY CLEAN-UPS, SAVING VACUUM 
FOR GENERAL CLEANING. AND... 


THRILLED THAT BISSELLS EXCLUSIVE 
HI-LO BRUSH CONTROL CLEANS ANY 
RUG $O THOROUGHLY AND EASILY 













6 A beautiful new Bissell is a grand 
gift! $4.45 to $7.45 at your dealer's. 







MADE IN CANADA 


BISSELL 


Year after year— the world's largest selling sweeper 
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. 








GETS GRAND !DEA!— ABISSELL WOULD 
BE THE PERFECT GIFT FOR MOTHER, 
AUNT MILLIE, AND HER NEW SISTER-IN-LAW 















Make Your House a Home 
Be Happy ... With a Hobby 


AVE you always wanted to do something, 

but never had the chance? Have you 
wanted to get away from your regular responsi- 
bilities and worries—to try your hand at the 
things that you would like to do just for the 
fun of it? Perhaps these Hobby Books will help 
make the opportunity available to you as it has 
to thousands of others. 
All the books in the Leisure League Hobby Series are 
of a uniform size, 5% x 8 inches, and beautifully 
designed to form an attractive library set. The books 
are profusely illustrated with photographs and draw- 
ings wherever possible, and are printed with clear 
readable type on the best grade of paper, averaging 
about 100 pages each. 


A Complete List of Hobby Book Titles 
Will be Mailed on Request 


POSTPAID 
3 for $1.00 


A GARDEN IN THE HOUSE. By Helen Van 
Pelt Wilson. The indoor garden is fully treated 
here from the culture of bulbs to the care of 


INTERIOR DECORATING. By Helen M 
Daggett. How to be one’s own decorator, how 
to choose colors, pick designs, know furniture, 


potted plants and the construction of and solve the many problems of making ar 

terrariums, attractive and livable home. Many illustra 
tions, 

THE KNITTING BOOK. By Elizabeth King. : 

What and how to knit. Contains complete QUILTING. By Elizabeth King. A practical 


handbook on the art of quilting. Fourteen ful 
a guide to patterns and 


instructions on how to make every kind of 

knitted garment. page illustrations as 
designs 

CREATIVE HANDICRAFTS. By Mable Reagh a 

Hutchins. Practical information on _ sever WORKING WITH TOOLS. By Harry J. Hobbs 

fascinating handicrafts — Pottery, Weaving Outlines the complete home workshop. Us« 

Basketry, Metalcraft, Leathercraft, Bookbind- and care of tools, identification of different 

ing, Block Printing and the Art of Dyeing. woods, practical suggestions for things to build 


Only 35c a Copy — 3 for $1.00 Postpaid 
ORDER YOUR COPIES — ASK FOR COMPLETE LIST — TODAY 


TRANS-CANADA NEWS COMPANY 


202 Dundas Street West, Toronto 2, Ont. 
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THE 
HOUSE CLINIC 


Queries should be addressed to 
Evan Parry, F.R.A.I.C., Chatelaine 
Magazine, 48! University Avenue, 
Toronto. Please enclose a stamped 
addressed envelope for reply. 


CHATELAINE, DECEMBER, 1939 
Se —— 
The bricks are smooth-faced, and the 


‘ ’ 7 
Could vou please give me 


Question 


some unformation about bomemade 


bricks? I read somewhere that in West- 
ern Canada it would be suitable to build 
houses with bricks made from river mud, 
mixed with some chemical substance and 
dried in the sun. 

Answer—You can obtain a bulletin 
from the Department of Mines and 


Ceramics, Dominion Government, 


“ AE ah a 
2 Ad dace ton . 





I 


Ottawa, giving you comprehensive and 


exhaustive information on mud bricks. 


Question We are considering build- 
ing a Cape Cod coltage ty pe of house, tf 
we can get one to suit us. I would like to 
know just what kind of furniture is 


required. Would one large or two or three 


small rugs be better for a large room? 


“i ould vou suggest hand-hooked rugs, oF 
: : : 
the newer tone-on-tone broadloom? I also 
would like to know what tvpe of stairway 


and hall decorations are needed. 


Answer—Two or three hand-hooked 
rugs, handmade homespun drapes, 
some with horizontal and some with 


vertical stripes, with natural color 





background, would be in keeping with 
Paper the hall 


walls with a colonial wallpaper. The 


this style of house. 


treads, risers and balusters finished tn 
ivory and handrail ebonized. Cover 
the stairs with a plain brown broad- 
loom runner. Colonial wallpaper could 
be used in the bedroom and living 


room, 





s uy ¥ 
Question—-Can you belp us with o 


very large, open fireplace which 1 
living room and is very shabby? The 
cement hetween (he bricks is becomin 
loose and the bricks are quite dirl 
though I have washed them frequent 

Could I paint it, or what would you 


suggest? 


( 








f, ' j 79 la stel naint 
fireplace bas a verv large mantel painted 


} 
I cannol aiter tbat. 


Answet I suggest that you paint 

at Tot J : 
the bricks of the fire lace, and since 
| tam ‘ 


color tn the modern tempo is quite 


thing, 1 would advocate that the color 


P ! 
I the 


should be either orange , not too dark, 
or pastel blue. Either of these colors 
would fo very well with a white 
painted mantel, as also the wallpaper 
and furniture, as described by vou. 
Before painting, make good the defec- 


tive pointtig by using cement and 


sand. It’s quite a simple matter. 
Question [ intend to build a neu 

f , ] 

house next summer and wouid apprect- 

ale an\ eip vou could give me in the 


: 
planning. It is to be a farmbouse, and 


ether 1t would 

i as ” 
be better to have «a large kitchen, where all 
] 


parea 


l/ ave been wondering u 
meals can he pre and eate nm, anc 
front room, or to have a smaller kitche n 
Of cor rse, a 
room also. I would like it a bunegalou 


ety), th + 


sive, «Wil 





, , 
and a dining room, 


wo hedrooms downstairs. 
cre? . 
leven SO, / would like to he able fo use the 


, Lo} 
upstairs when necessary, for bired Delp, 





im which case (he stairs could go from 
the kilcben or dining room to tbe rooms 
upst{atrs. 


Answer \ large kitchen, with a 


nook ior your own meals, would serve 
the purpose you have in mind better 
than two small rooms. You could, at 
a later date, build on a separate dining 
room, if so desired, 

I am sending you asketch which may 
help you to determine what you want | 
and should « only too pleased to make 
further suggestions 1f you send me a 
sketch plan. In the me intime, it would 
r ell if you obta ed a bulletin pub- 
lished by t Dominion Government 
or nall | ses, It is Is ed by the 
i] Adm tration, Department 
of Finance, Ottawa. The plans in this | 
bulletin will give you some very valu- 

i le eas and would De ot great help 
in youl problem, Ww 
& ‘ ) 


@) 
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SHOPPING ADE EASY AND INEXPENSIVE TOO! 
SPECIAL LOW GIFT RATES 


rhese rates are for Gift-subscriptions, purchased by one person, for 


Chatelaine, for One Year to Canada and Newfoundland. Your own 


























new or renewal subscription may be included at these rates as well 


as Gift-orders from other members of your own family. 


1 or 2 GIFT ORDERS, each *1.00 
3 GIFT ORDERS for. . *%1.75 





Additional Gift Orders may be added, at the rate of 50c each. 
7 NAMES MAY BE CHECKED OFF $3 50 
YOUR LIST FOR ONLY 2. -ccccevces e 
ag FRIENDS MAY BE TAKEN CARE SG 50 
OE Oe GUE Siw 58s cas Ken eee s 


A ROUND DOZEN MAY BE RE. 


MEMBERED WITH NO BOTHERSOME °§ 00 
a 


EFFORT ON YOUR PART, FOR ONLY 





GIFT RATES FOR OTHER COUNTRIES: Gift Orders for other 
countries will be accepted as part of any group upon payment of 50 
cents extra for each outside subscription so included 


GIFT-SUBSCRIPTIONS to Chatelaine save you the fuss 
and bother that so often spoils the fun of giving—and 
by sending in your Gift-order now: you avoid that last- 
minute hurry and worry that is so nerve-wracking. 
Simply make up your Gift-list on the Order Form below 
and send it along to us with your payment (or we will 
bill you after January 1, 1940), and we will take care 
of all the details (although, if you wish, you may have 
the Gift Cards sent direct to you for personal mailing 
or presentation) 


If you do not wish to mutilate your 
copy of the magazine—you will find 
a handy combination Order Form 
and Envelope between pages 34-35. 


PAYMENT MAY BE MADE 
AFTER JAN. 1, 1940 





5 J CHATELAINE 


481 University Avenue, Toronto Date 


Please send CHATELAINE to each of the following for One Year Also mail Personal Greetings and Good Wishes on a Gift Announcement C rd 
upplied by you, to reach them as nearly as possible to Christmas Morning, with Gift Cards signed as indicated OR Send Cards to me for 
malling mE Oe i ae in payment of this order—OR Please bill me after January 1, 1940, 


(Additional gift orders may be listed on a plain sheet of paper, in the same way as on the order form below; be sure and write your name and address on extra sheet). 





I 3 5 
V arre Name 
| eveeee 
\ { \ TR a Ec a a a A ce I i ee ae ee ak eae lal es ae eee tae le el ae Ce 
( Prov e P ( ce se Ae te me Sa a Res ar ae ei 
Gatft ¢ "ad | G ( CG ’ 
» re 1Tro | ( ) re i f? 
| 
» 
. YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 
Name N 
SGQTOSE 6 dé oekeoen Addre 
Addre 
CAP PONE oS ues sae oa ae bane Liab Ls oa hee eals ( j-Pre 
Gift card G card | I r ) 
fa FORE THOM oii vise vender » 7 l 






























































Bb UhY iE 
ie 
a 


EN Le) 1s 
_MAGAZINE 


a 


A PERFECT GIFT FOR YOUR - 
a AMR YY 


Sacrifice, and at the same time to 
avoid any suggestion of glorifying 


war.”’ 

For exclusive use as our Christmas 
Gift Announcement, we commise- 
sioned N Hornyansky, M.R.E 
C.P.E., to do this et hing of the 


CHATELAINE, DECEMBER, 1939 


YOUR CHRISTMAS 





HE Solution of your Christmas-gift problem is so 
easily effected, right beside your own fireside, by 
sending your friends a Gift- ‘Subscription to 
Chatelaine: Canada’s Most Interesting and 

Popular Magazine for Women! 





A Christmas Gift Supreme . Chatelaine is acceptable, 
inexpensive and a source of constant interest and enjoyment 
to every member of the family, young and old alike... Truly 
the authoritative guide, mentor and friend of Canadian 
womanhood: from ‘teen-age to dignified maturity: Canadian 
women (and men) are definitely “aware” of Chatelaine; 
(no wonder it enjoys the largest circulation in Canada of any 
women’s magazine!) 

A Gift-subscription to Chatelaine is a definite compliment to 
your friends... They will appreciate your own good taste in 
choosing such a Gift: and realize your discerning knowledge 
of their tastes in “sound” magazine-reading. 


Every month throughout 1940 — from Christmas until 
Christmas again—Chatelaine will be a happy reminder to 
your friends, of your Good Will and Thoughtfulness. 


As a Gift: Chatelaine fills every requirement to the nth 
degree. At the Special Low Rates detailed on the opposite 
page: Chatelaine as a gift is so inexpensive that many names 
you might otherwise omit may be added to your List. Your 
own new or renewal subscription, as well as Gift-orders from 
any member of your family, may be included in any group. 


We will mail the attractive Gift Card described and pictured 
below to reach your friends as nearly as possible to Christmas 
Day (or if you wish, we will forward them to you for 
personal mailing or presentation). 


You may open a “Charge Account” for your Gift-subscrip- 
tions if you so desire, and we will invoice you for payment 
after the New Year. 


Your Christmas Shopping is Made Truly Easy and 


el by nem Gift-subseri ptions to Chatelaine. 


Fhis Exce 
ae 


Your friends to whom you send 
Chatelaine as a Gift, will receive this 
unusually lovely Gift Announcement 
Card with your Personal Greetings 
and name signed in any manner you 
wish. It is 494” x 6%", double fold, 
printed in light sepia on heavy etch 
ing paper. 

Unveiled by His Majesty King 
George VI on Sunday May 21, 1939 
Canada’s National Memorial occupic 
a commanding position in Ottawa's 
central plaza. 

It is not a cenotaph or a monu- 
ment to the dead; but a symbutlical 
picture in bronze and granite of 
“The Great Response” of hundreds 
of thousands of Canadian who 
answered the call to service, 1914-1 

In the words of its designer, the 
late Vernon March, the Memorial! i 
intended: “to interpret and exem 
plify the spirit of Heroism and Seif- 


National Memorial 


@) 
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HOUSEKEEPING 





A Christmas wreath 
for your mantel, with 





pine cones, holly and 
Osy apples against 
a green background, 








\ ee 
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>) ea hie RN 
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“ “ T Y ~~ ) ™ A \ * 
by HELEN G. CAMPBELL \ % Oe 
T 7 RITE“ Apples” on your Christmas shopping list; it’s 
j 1 
/ just as blessed to vive as to recetve them, 


Grandma didn’t bother her head about vitamins, but she 


kn w that ap rte Ss were good tor her family, irom the youngest 


up, So, accordingly, she kept the trul bowl filled. (,reat idea. 


I ating apples is a matter of patriotism to our country as 
well as profit and pleasure to ourselv« 
The reS an ap yh OF ¢vcry Is¢ and a mu LIC \ uses 


lor every ap le. 


Npples have what it takes for Christmas fixin's thy 
’ | in. ther t | | t| 
season s color tin their coat ind a crisp treshness n eT 


make-up, which balances rich holiday food. 

Smart folks do tricks with ap I to make the heartl t { 
window or the table i thir ~ Deauty ind a wv toreve i 
Here ther ire In a Chr tmas wreath spruce, cedar, pinc, 
all mixed toge the ra 1 ickeround for pine cones, crims 
apples and searlet holly berries. Har t over the mantel 
ina window. Or some other spot er II « | 
decoratively JCAKII 








he iutie i ) id | ’ | | Ke tu ( 
the spaces? Costs you nothin it all for you can turn to a | 
eat your centrepiece. 
How’d you Ii to scoop le COTE nd e fat ( 
apples as candle holders? Quite t ky. Try ther n gore ) 
five vith candle of varrous he hts, and ( tmas veree 
around the base, , 
An apple-filled cake 
: : . ; with snowy cap and 
LIKE A modern touch? Then stick rosy red and shiny greet poinsettia of apple 


apples on stiff wire stems—say six-inch, eight-inch and ten- sections and cherries 
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A DEPARTMENT OF HOME 
MANAGEMENT-Conducted 
By HELEN G. CAMPBELL. 


neh — wound round with crepe paper. Ade a few paper leaves, 
vired up the back for easy arrangement. Then “plant” them 
three apples to each—-in little white flowerpots. Set in a 


row on a window ledge or down the centre of your table. 
Wise wives give their husbands a lot of sauce—apple sauce. 


An apple may have been the cause of original sin, but it’s 


good for you--the apple, | mean, 


Old proverb: “To eat an apple on going to bed will make 
the doctor beg his bread.” A bit of an exaggeration, but you 


get the idea, 


Doctors, having your welfare at heart, are loudest In praise 


of this good fruit. 
An apple a dav ts sound advice as far as it goes. But it 
doesn’t go far enough, for if one is good three are three times 


better. 


They say that stolen apples are the sweetest, but I wouldn't 


advise such goings on. Not at the price thev are now. 
A ppl s are the apple of the gsood cook’s eye. 


THERE ARE more kinds of pie than there are lights on the 
Christmas tree. And apple still tops the list of favorites. 


An orchid to apples as the most adaptable of fruits. Raw 
or cooked, candied or pickled, as dessert, in the appetizer or 


salad, with the meat—they know no limitations. 


Apple sauce with pork, duck, or goose, is one of those 
unbeatable combinations. 


If you want something really  y% Continued on page 57 








Serving plate 


ourtesy 
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going on and on—losing its firmness. 
Miss Maxwell frightened. 

Joan pressed her hands over her 
mouth. Oh, why couldn’t Betty under- 
stand that she was safe. She stood 
absolutely still, forcing the answer to 
come to her. She was putting her- 
self in the child’s place, imagining 
what had happened in that fright- 
ened fluttering little mind. All hes 
life Betty had been afraid of storms. 
She had hidden from lightning, and 
people had soothed her and coaxed her 
and told her it would be all right. And 
it always had been all right. Why was 
this storm so especially terrible? 

Miss Maxwell’s voice was shaking 
with weariness. 

“But you said it couldn’t hit any- 
thing, and it did,” Betty said. “*! saw 
ry 

“It wasn’t the lightning,”’ Miss Max- 
well said impatiently. “It was the 
wind—the wind knocked it.” 


their fields enveloped him in a warm 
cloud. He held her close, idiotically 
near to tears. 

And then there was his father, shak- 
ing him by the hand, patting him on 
the shoulder. “Well played, David, 
well played.” But how thin and hag- 
gard he looked! Had fear for his son 
done that to him? And who was this 
dried-up old fellow? “Glad to see you 
safe back, my boy.” Elinor’s father 
of course. He shook Elinor’s hand too. 

“Hullo, Elinor!” he said. 

He knew at once that it wasn’t the 
right expression. He knew by the 
lovely, understanding smile. She took 
his arm and turned him gently out of 
the crowd into an open space where 
two men with cameras were waiting. 

“You mustn’t mind, darling. They 
were so insistent. It’s easier to let 
them have what they want. 
they’ll leave us in peace.” 

A light flashed in his face. 

“Any statement to make, 
Gretorex?” 

“Regarding your adventures, Mr. 
Gretorex?”’ 

“Perhaps you knew that Miss Jane- 
way—” 

Sir George interposed firmly. 

“Now, gentlemen, you promised. 
No questions.” 

**But look here—”’ David began. He 
didn’t want to be rushed off like this. 
He wanted to talk to these men. One 
of them had said something frightfully 
important. And he had a statement to 
make—if only they’d give him time to 
remember what it was. 


Mr. 


“Tt’s all over, darling. We can get 
right out of this. James will look after 
the luggage.”’ 

How lovely and sweet and firm she 
was. Evidently he belonged to her. He 
turned to Lady Flavia in 
panic. 

‘Listen, mother 

“Tt’s all right, darling. 


a sort ol 


We're all 
going home together.” 

He was sure that his mother was 
bewildered and uncertain too. If only 
they could be alone. If only he could 
tell her whatever it was that was lying 





Then 


( Jecupation—I Yrifter 


Continued from page 10 


“That’s not true,” Joan said. The 
answer swept in sudden clarity across 
She pushed Miss Maxwell 


Br 
holding 


her mind, 
aside, and bent over the bed, 
the icy little hands against her face. 
Her heart was beating painfully. If 
she were wrong, they would never for- 
ceive her—she could never forgive 
herself. ‘‘ Betty, listen to me, darling. 
You know the lightning struck that 
tree, don’t you?” 

She nodded, her sobs dwindling a 
little in surprise. 

“You know we lied to you when we 
And that’s why you’r« 
There isn’t anyone you 


said it didn’t. 
so frightened. 
can trust any more.” 

The tears stopped short in her eyes; 


Joan. “My 
they all kept telling 


she stared at family 
Miss Maxwell 
me it wouldn’t.” 
“And now you’re afraid you can’t 
believe anything they say?” 
Betty twisted away from her. 


Nothing Begins Today 


Continued from page 16 


buried under all the wreckage that 
that bomb had heaped on top of him. 
He had an idea that she must know 
already. 

Nurse Benson had handed over his 
keys to James looking very formal and 
unfamiliar in a bowler hat. 

**Glad to see you home, Mr. David.” 

“Thank you, James.” 

It was all very nice. But it wasn’t 
what he wanted. He’d have to make 
them understand. 

They hustled him into the Daimler. 
He felt like an explosive package that 
had been safely delivered but that 
was still a matter of anxious doubt. 
They were still afraid he might go off 
in any direction at any moment. He 
was afraid so himself. He sat between 
Elinor and Lady Flavia, with Si 
George and his father facing him and 
Nurse Benson on the front seat by the 
chauffeur. He didn’t know what they 
talked about. Their flowed 
meaninglessly over his head. But he 
understood they were driving straight 
down to Longspere—home. 

“We thought you’d like it,” 
Flavia said, ‘“‘however late you were.” 
hand into his. 


voices 


Lady 


Elinor slipped he: 
There was a ring on her engagement 
finger. What And what on 
earth was he supposed to do with her 
hand? He kept his own desperately 
limp. 

The chauffeur drove over Waterloo 
Bridge and round Parliament Square 
and up Whitehall. At the Cenotaph 
Lord John and Sir George raised their 


ring? 


hats and the chauffeur touched his. 
David discovered that he hadn’t got a 
hat. He must have left it in the train. 
Not having it added somehow to his 
queer sense of aloofness and difference. 
He didn’t belong to all these people 
any more. He knew things—whatevei 
they were—that divided them like a 
wide river. Only his mother knew that 
there was a river. She was trying to 
cross it—to be with him. 
The chauffeur announced over his 
that 
meeting going on in 


and that he’d better cut up by Scotland 


shoulder there was some sort ot 


Trafalgar Square 


‘But she only did it because she 
loved you,”’ J Man Sald. She want 
protect you, You ought to be glad she 
| : . 

LOVE \ a n CI 
S} ul P | nae | 

“Of course.” Joan’s voice was a 
t ter tl 1d **People often say 
things they don’t mean. And we can’t 
always hold it against them. Some- 
times they do it for good reasons 
because they love And sometimes 
for s ly reasons Decause they're 
impulsive or afraid and : 

ap an,”’ \liss Maxwell said. ae hat 
ire you ell er? She can’t unde 
stanc. 

Joan »ke off. ** But this was one ot 
the good time And é ‘ 

and ind eli ¢ i i 
\ vil make her ter \ i 

‘Then I do.” The color { 
faintly into her cheeks. Joan felt a sob 
of thankfulness go through her. She 
stood up, 

Yard and from there into the Strand. 


‘Some nonsense about democracy,” 
Sir George grumbled. “Ought to be 
suppressed. People do a lot of mis- 
chievous talking. We know what we’re 
doing and they don’t.” 

David thought, with a pinch of the 
heart, that his father looked seriously 
ill. 

It was just on theatre time. The 
Strand was thick with cars and taxis 
nosing their Aldwych. 
David could see the golden lights of a 
theatre just ahead of him. 

He spelled out the letters to himself. 
One More Nut,’ ” And 
underneath in much larger letters, 
“*Jane Janeway.’ ” 

Jane Janeway 

A policeman held out his hand and 


way toward 


see 


Just 


the car stopped. 

Jane Janeway. 

“Biff-Janey!’ David shouted. 

He leaned past Elinor and opened 
the door and fell over her feet into the 
wheels of a 
Out of the 


Benson saw 


right under the 


roadway 
red-faced, snorting bus. 
corner of her eye Nurs« 
him go. Hew 
was responsible. | linor ¢ 
too. Her father, though stiff wit! 
indignation, followed her. Lord John 
Flavia 


I I 
the door handle. 


' ' ' 
is still in her charge. She 


led after him 


stopped to help Lady disen- 


tangle a scarf from 
Che policeman on point 


h him. But 


I 
3alliol man himsel 
| 


duty forsook 
his post to admonis he was 
an Eton and 
he and Lord John recory nize 
other. 
**Sorry, sir. 
hold up the traffic.” 


“Apologize, constable. My 


accident 


recover Irom set ner- 
vous breakdown, you know sr 

The constable helped Lady Flavia 
courteously to the pavement. 

They made it sort of procession 
trailing disconnectedly and breatl 
lessly in the trail of the hatless, 
bearded, wild-looking young man. 
(heatre-goers turned to stare after 
them, It wa probably some new 
idvertisin tunt The doorman at 
the stage doo rote sted \ hemently, 
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CHATELAINE, 


Miss Maxwell said chokingly, “Joan, 
| : Bu Ji l yas | kit past he 
She was star! nto Jac eyes, and 

ere i i ex r th 

ide hei {] ah 
ifraid of the ligt = iS al | 

iu eCaUs ne ¢ in rust uS a 

more,”’ 

‘And vou knew that,” he = said 


proudly. ‘You had the courage to tell 
her what would have scared the rest of 
.’ He caught hold of her 





shoulders. Without knowing it, she 
had presented | } an eX] lanati 
tf ow loubts. He had found he 
( i t he ne, and | 
as t evel I to le ) ot ( 
igal 
ee fo. ( us I e me¢é h 
i I tell you ve \ ( 

She | ked at n al ense 
ind loving surprise ‘Why, Jacl | 
thought that w Il settled. No or 
ever had any uD Do that.”’ 


and David picked him out of his box 
and set him in the street. He was fired 


and strengthened by a clear purpose. 


| | Soil 1 
The beacon light was full on again. 


But he didn’t know how long 


last and he had to make sure of what 


would 


rf 


|; ¢ | ’ 
was revealing to him. 
Her name was written large on the 
door. He went straight in, Nurse 


I 


Benson panting at his heels. 


“Mr. Gretorex, you mustn’t really 


you'll get into serious trouble 


*Bifl ee he said € xultantly. “Jane \ r 


in front of her elass, 


SHE WAS seated 
putting on her 


looked ps 
course she’d kno vn. 


make-up, and she 
I I I 
ist herself and saw him. Of 


+ 


Sooner or late: 


he’d turn up. She’d imagined him, 


dressed very correctly, very stiff and 
formal, the old Stuffed Shirt being a 
perfect gentleman and all set to do the 
Right Thing at all costs. Then it 
would have been almost easy. She 


or like this. 


anly-looking 


hadn’t expected him now 
It was as though the ruff 


fellow who had taken he 


| ¢ + 1 ; | 
tha Strange ia nigh had stormed 


. I 
rin his arms 


lown the mountain from the monas- 
tery ind across half the we rid into her 
dressing room. The fair beard added 
to the wild hire 1 his orTrey eves Shi 
Ke nat was nt But it was ¢ I 
t be that har S hard nat she 
caught he wreath as though she had 
been physically hurt 
Ma Janeway who sat at Biff’s el 
vatching her preparations with a sort 
1 disapproving cu t said sharpl 
Id tkn ee mav be, voun 
ma Hut thee | have kr cked.”’ 
B Ne ( rieé \ 
Biff-Janey turned she found herself tn 
h irms. He va taller than she wa 
that her ace a hidden in his 
I ilde But ne id had time to 
catch a glimpse of the white, stricken- 
looking crowd behind him. She’d seen 
Lady Flavia at Hedgey and Elinor 
d the ‘ | leup old duck and a 
ranve temale eal it nurse’s unt- 
form Phe dre room seemed to 
a er iti heir cor ernation, 
( ? } ed on page 6! 
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Hand-Sorting b» 


ecrutimeer> 


. waa 
nimble-hnge ea 
fectly 


h the 


,-eyed, 
that only Pe 


ec! 

ntrees 
arantee re 
jeans ever reat 


white | 


In Airy, Sunlit Kitchens, ai 
talists 10 their ¥ ; 


. the 


Heinz Ove! 


HETHER it’s a play-time or a work-time appetite 
that must be satisfied—all roads lead to the 
Heinz shelf. 


Consider a tin of Heinz Oven-Baked Beans. All you 
do is open, heat, serve and enjoy! That's the split- 
jiffy formula for a feast of the world’s most famous 
beans. They have just about everything: convenience, 
flavour, heartiness and wonderful food value. 


Right out of the tin—plump, brown, mealy Heinz 
Oven-Baked Beans are a real treat. Combined with 
other foods they offer a score of tempting dishes. When- 
ever anybody gets hungry you'll be glad if you have a 
supply of the four kinds of Heinz Oven-Baked Beans 
on your Heinz shelf. Order several tins today. 


CGhe 


OVEN 


PDL 


WiTH PORK AND 
TOMATO SAUCE 


esto S7 106s 


i Late) ) de) ae 


< “MEINZ Company-1 


MADE IN CANADA 


ann 





obec — - . siainiatainta 


—— 


enemies 


Cut thin slices from the breast of the 
fowl keeping them as even as possible. 
Slices of choice meat may be sliced 
from the side at the end of the bone. 
Servings consist of some dark and 
some light meat with a little dressing. 





drumstick and separate this portion by ex- 
posing the joint and cutting the liga- 
ments. Slices of meat may be cut from 
the thigh as it is too large for one serving. 





The dressing may be removed from the 
breast and from an opening as shown in 
the accompanying illustration. They say 
that a carver is always a knave or a-fool. 
If he keeps the best for himself, he's a 
knave. If he doesn't, he's crazy. 


i 






How to Choose 

Chicken, duck, goose, or a noble turkey? 
Well, that’s up to you; it’s your Christmas 
dinner. But you’d better consider the ques- 
tion from all its angles—the size of your party 
and your oven, the state of your pocketbook, 
the family tradition in the matter, and what 
bird you like best on your platter. A twelve- 
pound turkey as purchased serves sixteen onc 
round, but you'll probably have to count on 
seconds for everyone. If it’s chicke n, a live- 
pounder will look after six holiday appe¢ 
A duck of this same weight goes only far 


enough for four people, and a nine- or ten- 


pound goose is about right for six. So count 


noses and govern yourself accordingly. 


How to Judge 


Buy by Government grade—that’s the sur 
est, safest way for satisfaction. The tag 
attached, by its color and marking, will tell 
you what you need to know. The bird that 
boasts a red one 1s Grade A quality, with ten- 
der, juicy meat on its bones and all the 
potentialities of finest flavor. Blue tags are 
used to denote Grade B— worthy fowl, but not 
of quite such high claims to distinction. The 
lowest graded quality, Grade C, ts labelled 
with a vellow tag and ts fine for the pot if not 
the roaster. 


Signs of youth and good eating worth 
knowing if you haven’t these certain symbo! 
to go by are a pliable breastbone, smooth, 


suppl feet, firm flesh and a well-groomed look, 
How to Prepare for Roasting 

Off with the head! Then the feet; to remove 
them, cut through the skin just below the kne¢ 
joint, then bend to break the bone, pull and 
the tendons—ten to one come away at the 
same time. Singe over a hot clear flame to get 
rid of hairs and down. Remove the pin 
feathers, using a pair of tweezers Hf you want 
the job done quickly and easily. Draw, if this 
hasn’t already been done for you. Then wash 
well—inside and out—with cold water, drain, 
with salt, 


+ 


wipe dry and sprinkle the inside 


Without removing the fork 
from the breast, sever the 
wing by cutting the skin 
where the wing joins the 
body. Push back and cut 
through the joint. 
one side, if the 
hasn't been all cluttered up 
with a lot of "fixin's"’ 
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Holding the fork as shown, 
with one prong on either 
side of breast bone, make 
a clean cut through the skin 
around the thigh, then press 
back with the knife blade. 
Cut the ligaments in the 
joints. 


Lay to 
platter 


BIRD NOTES 


How to Stuff 

Your twelve-pound turkey will accommo- 
date about fifteen cups of bread stuffin’, a 
larger or smaller bird proportionately more or 
less. Fill the main cavity and crop, packing 
lightly to allow for a little swelling as the fowl 
cooks. sew up and truss ne atly, legs tied down 


and wings folded back—arms akimbo-like. 


Stuffing Suggestions 

For turkey or chicken—bread, platn, ot 
with such additions as sliced cooked sausage 
or sausage meat, chopped bacon, giblets, 
mushrooms or nuts, diced celery, raisins o1 
whole kernel corn. Oyster or chestnut stuflings 
are popular Christmas specialties. Rice stuf- 
ing or prune stufling ts very good indeed. 
For duck or goose—bread, mashed potato, 
rice, bread and diced raw apple, bread and 
chopped raw cranberries, prunes or apricots. 

Season to taste; sage, savory, Marjoram and 
thyme are favorite herbs. Onions add that 
certain something to most bread dressings, 


and chopped parsley has its devoted adherents. 


How to Roast 

Place on a rack in an open roaster—breast 
side up. Brush your turkey or chicken with 
cooking oil or melted fat. Or place a few strips 


of bacon over tt. Goose or duck need no such 


treatment, as they carry a lot of their own fat. 
It’s a good idea to prick the surface of these 


as te illow some ot it to esc ipe while cooke- 


Don't add water to the pan and don’t use a 
cover on the roaster. You’re not after a 
teamed fowl but a baked one, with a crisp, 
brown surface and rich, dark gravy. 

You can use either the constant temperature 
method or set it in a hot oven about 475 
deg. Fahr.—for ten to fifteen minutes, then 
lower the heat and let nature take Its course. 
Modern technique calls for fairly slow cooking, 
the time depending on the kind and size of 


the bird, ? Continued on page 59 
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ITS GRAND 


TO HAVE MY CAKES 
ALWAYS BRING 


COMPLIMENTS” 
a. 











1. Swans Down is carefully 
made from the softest of selected 
Canadian winter wheat which 
contains tender gluten. 


2. Swans Down is ground 
and re-ground, sifted and re-sifted 
through silk until it is actually 
27 times as fine as ordinary 
flour. For better cake use Swans 
Down Cake Flour. Insures cake 
baking triumphs if directions 
are followed. 





RECIPES FOR THE 9 MOST POPULAR 
CAKES ARE ON THE PACKAGE 


147 Recipes — Hundreds of Baking Helps in 
‘Kate Smith's Favorite Recipes” 


@ Today send for “Kate Smith's 


Favorite Recipes”—a beautiful 
48-page book. Contains 147 recipes, 
87 interesting illustrations. Explains 
the how and why of tender, crisp, 
golden brown cake as only Kate can 
do it. Use coupon below. 


te etn = 







General Foods, Limited, 
Cobourg, Ontario. 

Please send me ‘‘Kate Smith's 
Favorite Recipes’. I enclose Swans 
Down Cake Flour Box Top and 6c 
1M postage stamps. 





Name 


Address A 


S99 





Apples for Decoration 


Continued from page 53 





stylish—and Christmassy—add a few 


] I ; |} 
unflavored gvelatine to the sauce. Put 
to “"se¢ e° 


for serving. 


Don’t just order apples; learn th« 
varieties best suited to your needs and 
ask for them by name. Not to be a 
show-off, of course, but to get the most 


satisfaction from them. 


“a ®% 


<4 
& 4 
/ 


Q 


I'ry minted apples with lamb 











and 


you've got something. Peel and core 


5 


small apples, then cook carefully in 





syrup colored green and flavored with 
spearmint. Very nice and very decor- 


ative. 


It’s hard to improve on a baked 
apple for dessert, but you can dress it 
up with a filling of currant or apple 
jelly, strawberry jam, mincemeat, and 


such like. 


MEDIUM-SIZED apples 
make miniature salad bowls. Cut a 
slice off the top, hollow out the apple 
and fill with a fruit, meat, or fish mix- 
Use the tops if you like for the 
covers, A bit fussy, but it’s very nice. 


blushing 


ture, 





Bite into an apple and what do you 
get? Vitamins, minerals, fruit sugars, 
fruit acids and a little roughage to aid 
Quite a list, particularly 


when you add delicious flavor, econ- 


digestion. 
omy and general usefulness. 


Apples, to look their best, should 
So polish ’em 





have shining faces. 
for your bowl, for the lunch box, and 


for all decorative purposes. 


Use each in its proper season, when 


it’s at its very peak of ¢ risp perfection. 


a toast to Santa Claus in 


He'll like 


Drink 
apple cider or apple juice. 


it--~and so will you. 





| APPLE JUICE, by the way, Is a 
smart before-dinner cocktail. Picks 

you up—and won't let you down later. 
| Nice for Christmas, half and halt 


half canned apple juice and an equal 
quantity of juice from stewed, lightly 


weet« ned cranberries, 


It’s equally good, and very hand- 


me on the table, as a through-the- 
eal beverage, Serve in tall olasses 


ce cubes floating about, 


Yes, it’s a good mixer ith othe 
Hui And another little dri K 


1 
mtdo you any harm, 


chopped red cherries and a little plain, 


’ and turn out in little mounds 
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VALUABLE RECIPE BOOK 


EE/ 


52 PAGES... 
36 ILLUSTRATIONS... 
103 RECIPES— 











TO USE BREAD IN 
COOKING... 























b en ps geta host of new 
and endlessly useful 
menu helps from this big 
52 page Recipe Book. 


Profusely illustrated and 
beautifully printed, this 
grand book is worth 
25¢ — but it doesn’t 

cost you a penny! 

Just mail the coupon and get 
it free. Then start “dressing up” 
your meals with the new, appe- 
tizing recipes it Contains. 
You'll enjoy trying out a// of 
the 103 recipes — and you'll 
give your family new taste 
thrills galore. 

Among these many recipes 
featuring bread, you'll find 
flavorful main dishes, tasty 
sandwiches, delightful desserts 

. also, special menus for chil- 
dren and for reducing diets. 

Take advantage of this big- 
value Free Offer right away! 
Send the coupon foday for your 
free copy of this wonderful 
recipe book that tells you 103 
exciting, delicious ways to 
serve bread. 


CHOCOLATE ICEBOX CAKE 


Bread, cut in 14 x *4 x 3-inch fingers 
Soft butter 
Sugar 
16 lb. sweet chocolate 
4 tablespoons water 
4 ezes 
Few grains sale 
2 tablespoons powdered sugar 
Vanilla or almond extract 
144 pt. heavy cream 


BUY BREAD FROM YOUR 
BAKER The finest bread 


that can be baked today is ‘ af g 
sold by your local baker. His & a 
trained skill, scientific equip- ‘ 
ment —and the very finest 
materials — give you a Loaf 
that is unsurpassed in 
wholesomeness and deli- 
cious flavor, 


Butter bread strips lightly all over, 
sprinkle with sugar. Brown and crisp in 
slow oven. Melt chocolate over hot 
water; slowly add 4 tablespoons water. 
Remove from heat and bea in egg yolks, 
one at atime. Cook and stir, to thicken 
smoothly. Beategg whites with sale until 
stiff but not dry. Gradually beatin 2 
tablespoons sugar. Fold into chocolate 
mixture; flavor. Line sides and bottom ot 
loaf pan with waxed paper, then with 
toasted bread strips; cover bottom with 
chocolate mixture. _ Add alter- 
nate layers of bread strips and 
chocolate. mixture, with bread 
on top. Chill several hours. Un- 
mould, and top with stiffly 
whipped cream, 





FLEISCHMANN'S YEAST 
801 Dominion Square Building, Monireal, Que. 





Please send my free copy of “103 Ways To 


Serve Bread" 


Nome Sih 


MAIL COUPON TODAY! 


Street ocean ee hensmceision> 


Get your free copy now of this valuable 
book full of new ideas and recipes 
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Se rene 
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Thirty one 


1 BREAKFAST 


Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Jelly 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


ee 


2 


Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Marmalade 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 
OO aaiasnlsit A gemennieremmetnistts 
3 
(Sunday) 
Chilled Apple Juice 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


pectic LS 


4 


Cereal with Ratsins 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 





Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast 
Tea 


Bacon 
Coffee 


ee 


Stewed Applies 

Bread and Milk 

Corn Muffins 
Coffee 


Jelly 
Tea 


ne 


¥ 


Orange Halves 
Cereal 
Toasted Rolls Honey 
Coffee Tea 


eer nn LAOS 


8 


Cereal 
Stewed Fruit 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 
pp 
9 


Stewed Figs 
Creamed Left-over Fish 




















on Toast 
Coffee Tea 
RD 
10 
(Sunday) 
Cranberry Juice 
Pancakes 
Tiny Sausages Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
ll ae Ge 
Raw Apples 
Cereal 
Brown Toast Conserve 
Coffee Tea 
a" Sa Ns es 
Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Scrambled Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 
eto paer 
Cereal with Dates 
Scones Jelly 
Coffee Tea 
14 ae ae 
Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 
15 eh = 
Bananas 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 
ee es a > ea 
Apple Sauce 
Cereal 
Toasted Biscuits 
Conserve 
Coffee Tea 


$ lor 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 
Clam Chowder 
Head Lettuce 
French Dressing 
Canned Berries 
Cookies 


Tea Cocoa 





Cheese Toast and Bacon 
Pickles 
Waldorf Salad 
Tea Cocoa 


Noodle Soup 
Biscuits 
Beet and Potato Salad 
Egg Garnish 
Fruit Cup Iced Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Spaghetti with Tomato Sauce 
Prunes (from Saturday 
Cake 
Tea 


Cocoa 


Cold Veal Loaf 
Grated Raw Vegetable Salad 
Biscuits Cheese 

Jam 
Tea Cocoa 


Grilled Sardines on Toast 
with Lemon 
Banana and Nut Salad 
Sweet Rolls 


Tea Cocoa 








Frankfurters 
Baked Sweet Potatoes 
Canned Plums 
Wafers 
Tea Cocoa 





Baked Stuffed Onions 
Tomato Sauce 
Individual Rennet Custards 
Tea Cocoa 


Bean Soup 
Biscuits Cheese 
Molded Fruits in Jelly 
Macaroons 


Tea Cocoa 


Ramekins of Lobster and Peas 
Brown Bread or Rolls 
Stewed Figs (from Saturday) 
Icebox Cookies 


Tea Cocoa 


Hot Canned Salmon 
Parsley Sauce 
Bread or Toast 

Jam Tarts 


Tea Cocoa 


Casserole of Rice and 
Left-over Beet 
Catsup or Chili Sauce 
Canned Cherries 
Tea Cocoa 


Onion Soup 
30ologna Cole Slaw 
Apple Sauce Gingersnaps 


Tea Cocoa 
acon 

Hashed Brown Potatoes 
Pickle 


Blancmange Fruit Sauce 
lea Cocoa 


Cream of Asparagus Soup 
Molded Vegetable Salad 


Hot Biscuits Syrup 
lea Cocoa 
Zaked ear 
Hard Bre Roll 
Canned or DSt« 1 Apricots 
Tea Coacoa 





DINNER 


Steamed Cod with Lobster 
Sauce 
Pan-fried Potatoes Peas 
Chilled Lemon Pudding 
Coffee Tea 





Browned Hamburger with 
Gravy on Toast Points 
Mashed Potatoes Spinach 
Fruit Jelly Custard Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Beef Steak and Kidney Pie 
Mashed Squash Green Beans 
Vanilla Ice Cream 
Chocolate Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Hot Veal Loaf 
Baked Potatoes 
Onion Casserole 
Apple Crisp 
Coffee Tea 
Broth 
Scalloped Potatoes with 
Cheese, Brussels Sprouts, 
Buttered Beets 
Raisin Suet Pudding 
Brown Sugar Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Rolled Stuffed Lamb Shoulder 


Browned Potatoes Carrots 
Baked Rice Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Clear Tomato Soup 
Cold Lamb Shoulder 
Hashed Brown Potatoes 
Cabbage 
Chocolate Cornstarch Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Breaded Oven-cooked Fillets 
of Haddock 
Parsley Potatoes 
Grated Raw Vegetable Salad 
Blueberry Cup Cakes 
Coffee rea 





Bacon and Eggs 
Fried Potatoes 
Stewed Tomatoes 
Johnny Cake Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


Roast of Beef 
Yorkshire Pudding 
Browned Potatoes 

Mashed Turnip 

Deep Apple Pie Cheese 
Coffee Tea 


Vegetable Soup 
Cold Roast Beef 
Lyonnaise Potatoes Corn 
Tapioca Cream with Dates 
Coffee Tea 


Oven-cooked Pork Chops 
Baked Potatoes 
Cauliflower 
Banana Shortcake 
Coffee Tea 


Liver and Fried Onions 


Creamed Potatoes Beans 
Prune Whip 
Coffee Tea 
Veal Stew with Dumplings 


Parsnips Spinach 
Steamed Apple Pudding 
with Cream 
Coffee Tea 


Casserole of Pilchard and 
Hard-cooked Egg 
Browned Potato Cakes 


Carrots 
Blancmange with Canned 
Peaches 
Coffee Tea 


Hot Baked Cottage Roll 
Sweet Potatces Sauerkraut 
Sliced Oranges with Cocoanut 
Coffee lea 


BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER 
17 
(Sunday) 

Half Grapefruit 


Grilled Smoked Kippers 


Cold Sliced Cottage Roll 
Mustard Pickle 
Potato Salad 


Toast Jelly Baked Apples with Mincemeat 
Coffee Tea Stuffing 
rea Cocoa 
18 
: Cereal Casserole of Scalloped Onions 
French Toast with Diced Cottage Roll 
ne Syrup ~ Canned Pear and Jelly Salad 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
19 EE aii ee 
Apple Juice Vegetable Soup 
; a ereal Grilled Kidneys on Toast 
Plain Ome let Trifle (use left-over cottag 
Toast e pudding) 
Coffee fea Tea Cocoa 
— 5‘ ™ 
Sliced Oranges Fillet of Haddie ¢ ooked in Milk 
Cereal Buttered Noodles 
Toast lan j Stewed Prune « (cook enough 
Coffee Tea | = for Thursday 
| lea Cocoa 
~~ OA Ys : 
Stewed Prunes Shepherd’s Pie 
Cereal Relish 
Bacon Toast Fruit Jelly Custard Sauce 
Cofiee Tea Tea Cocoa 
22 ar eg a Z 
Tomato Juice Cheese Fondu 
a Cereal Lettuce French Dressing 
Toast _ Jelly Stewed Apples Cookies 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
— on aan Se ae 
Cerez Sausages 
Cereal Sweet Potatoes 
Bran Muffins , s 
a Canned Fruit 
Honey Coke 
Coffee Tea ° — 
Tea Cocoa 
24 


Sunday) 
Grape Juice with Lemon 
Bacon 


Casserole of Macaroni and 
Chipped Beet 
Celery Curls Carrot Strips 
Ice Cream Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Waffles 
Coffee 


Syrup 
Tea 


25 


(Christmas Day) 
Grapefruit 
Poached Eggs on Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Oyster Stew 
Crackers 
Tomato Jelly Salad 
Fresh Fruit Christmas Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


— 
Rice and Left-over Chicken 
Cereal with Chopped Figs Molds Mushroom Sot 


Ip 
} 


Toast Conserve Sauce 
Coffee Tea Sliced Oranges 
Fruit and Nut Bread 
Tea Cocoa 
27 come 
Tomato Juice Jacon 
Cereal Creamed Potatoc 
r } 
Toast lam Canned Peaches 
Coffee Tea Fruit Bread (from Tuesday 
ica Cocoa 
28 
Stewed Apples Scalloped Corn 
Cereal Bran Muffin 
e ' 
Fish Cakes Toast Pineapple and Cream ¢ heese 
« 7 Salad 
Cotiee Tea d alac 
Tea Cocoa 
239 
Orange Juice Pea Soup 
' 

1 Cereal ' Toasted Sardine Sand wiche 
oast elly jam Turnover 
Coflec Tea fea Cocoa 

30 
Sliced Bananas Corned Beef Hash 
Soft-cooked Eggs Chili Sauce 

Toast Jam Apple Snow Custard Sauce 

Coffee Tea lea Cocoa 
31 Chicken Soup 


Vegetable Salad Mold 


vith Hard-cooked Eggs 


(Sunday) 


Prune Juice with Lemon 


Cereal Brown Bread Re 
Savory Omelet Angel Cake 
Toast Hot Chocolate Sauce 
Cotfee Tea lea Cocoa 


I 





The Meals of the Month as compiled by 


Omelet with Savory Tomato 





DINNER’ 


Grilled 
Mashed |} 
Harvard 
Spanis! 


Cottes 


Sau 





Steak 
*oLatoes 
Beets 

Cream 


Tea 


Fried Potatoes Peas 


Mashed Potatoes 


Cottage I 


rudding 


Fruit Sauce 


Cotice 


Pot Roast 


Steamed Rice 


Creamed Celery 


Mixed Raw 


Cottee 


of Beef 
Squash 
Syrup 


Tea 


Hot Roast Beef Sandwict 


with G 
French Friec 


ravy 
1 Potatoes 


jrussels Sprouts 


Pumpki 


Collet 


Shoulder Lar 


Boiled Pe 


Raspberry 
Cotter 


n Pie 


nb Chop 

statoes 
and Carro 
Rolypoly 
“ea 


Fish Chowder 


B 
> 


iscults 
Vegetable Salad 


Steamed Chocolate Pudding 


Foamy Sauce 


Roast Chicken with Dressing 
Cranberry 


Colte¢ 


Veal B 


Tea 


sirds 


Scalloped Potatoes 


Boiled Cz 


abbage 


Baked Indian Pudding 


Lemon Sauce 


Cotte 


Stewed Spar 
Dumpl 


Savory Lin 


Tea 


eribs with 
ings 
1a Beans 


Spinach 


Baked Apy 
Mincemeat 
Coltee 


Lobster ¢€ 


les with 
Stuthng 
lea 


ocktal 


Jelly 


Mashed Potatoes Peas 
Glazed Parsnips 
Plum Pudding Hard Sauce 
Coffer Tea 
Vegetable Pie with Peanut 
Butter Crust 


( 


ee November 
Stewed Te 
wrame! Rent 

Cotte 


Noodle 


Canned Saln 


Chatletatne) 

ymatoes 

vet Custard 
Tea 


Soup 


10n Cakes 


Parsley Sauce 


Mashed I 
tuttered 
Bananas 


Colter 


Boiled Corr 


Boiled Potatoc 


Floating 
Coiltee 


Pork 


Buttered Rice 


Apricot Upside 


Cotte 


otatoes 


Beets 


in Lemon Jelly 


Tea 


1ed Beef 
Cabbage 


Island 


and Parsnip Stew 


Beans 
down Cake 


Tea 


Mixed Grill of Lamb Chops, 


Sausages anc 


Mashed Potatoe 
Cranberry 
Cottlee 

M. Frances 


Hucks are a regular feature of Chatelaine each month 


1 Kidney 
Broccoli 
Tart Pie 


Tea 
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ture of sugar and water, returning t 


water, add the salt and apple sauce, 


and mix well. In the bottom of a loaf the oven to complete the baking. 


pan place a thin layer of the warm 
appl mixture, cover with a lave ot Jellied Apple Salad 
bread slices and sprinkle with spice. (A Chat ne Institute approved recipe) 
Repeat these layers until the ingredi- | Pack 
a re of on-tlavored 
ents are all used and allow to stand a eg ~ NANA ’ 
it room temperature for about one I‘ mle of hoi 
1 1 Cuptuls of boring 
hour. Then chill thoroughly—four ieee 
hours or more and serve turned out ' wa 1 ‘ 
. . . Cupt oft diced, tart 
on a large serving plate. Cut tn slices ren eee eae 
. I apples 
and garnish with whipped cream. Eight 
coe 4 ( upful of seedless green 
servings. 
grapes 
14 Cupful of finely diced 
Apfel Strudel celery 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) Lettuce and mavonnais¢ 
Rich pastry 
Cc ful led Dissolve the jelly powder in the 
é uptuls of apples, peelec ‘ : 
P I cl ; I ; ae boiling water and allow to cool. Chill 
and sliced paper thin . . . . 
1 ¢ f [ , ae until the mixture begins to stiffen, 
uptul o urrants 
rae ; then add the prepared apples, grapes 


1 


¢ Teaspoonful of cinnamon 


1 Ege, well beaten 
14 ( 
Ly ¢ 


upful of brown sugar 
‘upful of thinly sliced 

| | .: 
almonds Drown SKIN 


left on 





Make a rich pastry, using half but- 
ter’ half I 
proportion of three cupfuls of flour to 


Roll as thin 


tly floured board. 


other shortening in the 


and 


and celery. 
one cupful of shcrtening. 


as possible ona ligh 


mmbine the annles. currants and cin- : ; 7 ; 
Combine he appies, currants and Cl nase. Six to eight servings. 


namon, add the well-beaten egg, the 

ug f the thi iced | . : 

Sugal and he thinly s] ced almonds Apple Cranberry Relish 
Spread this mixture over the thinly 4 Chutelaine Institute approved recipe) 


| sliced pastry and roll up like a jelly 
roll. Brush the i little ) 


with 
thn 


surface Ww 


2 Medium-sized tart apples 
{ Cupful of raw cranberries 
1 Orange (juice and grated. 

rind) 
1 Cupful of sugar 


and cut in 
Wash and pick 


: I 
over the cranberries and put through 


Peel and cor« the apples 


small, uniform dice. 





the food chopper with the orange rind 


beaten egg, diluted w it inc from which the white part has been 
l | ] . . . e 
rake 1 moderate ove 350 deg. removed. Combine with the diced 
Fahr.—for forty-five minute A fi apples, add the orange juice and sugar, 
n te vefore it is done, the irface and allow to stand in a cool place as 
may be glazed by brush ith a MIXx- twenty-four hours before uSINE. w 
Bird N 
sird Notes 
Continued from page 54 
To Serve or telly: celerv curls. eherkins. squash 
| t y T y 
| Remove the stri ind skewer or turnips, ere amed cauliflower. fluffy 
| Set he rd or 1 decent-sized, irmm mashe 1 potatoes 
sla ‘ ind irnish eCOmMIE! ly. hut 
with res unt 1 reath of parslev on Goos« ippli sauce OI jellied ipple 
1 MOSK ample boson overlapp 4uce, pit kled red cabbage, creamed 
| slic = of fi ed ipple rir S WW } the ONIONS, sweet potatoe s or mashed 
I l tatones + . > ‘ 
skins left on to border a duck: pim- potatoes with diced pimiento. 
t or spiced 1 hes nd ' 
ean) ae ann’. emnnercey, Duck—-celery, cucumber — pickles, 
pa sley for chy kenzt pes { cranbe ( radishes, spina h molds, weet-sour 
: ) 
and sausage to bedeck a turkey. Plac beets, potato balls. 
on the table with the neck toward the 
left hand of the carver. Chicken—currant jelly, homemade 
Z . . : t ) 1S } na | 
Some Good Flavor Schemes kl ring beans, parsnips, parsley 
Purkey cranberries, ¢ ther as 1uce potat 
Fowl Oven Temp. Cooking Time 
Turkey 10 to 12 pounds, 
as purchased 300-325 deg. F, Approx. 25 min. pel pound, 
lurkey—15 to 18 pounds, 
, , a : 
is purchased eitewar 300-325 deg. F. Approx. 20 min. per pound, 
Chicken > pounds, 
as purchase | 995.350 de F, Approx. 25 min. per pound, 
Duck 5 to 6 pound 
»s purchased 5-350 deg. F. Approx. 25 min. per pound, 
C,oo0se 9 to 10 por iS, 
325 deg. | Approx. 23 min. per pound, 


as purcnaseda 


Turn into individual, cold, 
damp molds and chil! until firm. Serve 
unmolded on crisp lettuce with mayon- 
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Quickly, easily, give your home a 


oa Ly SS 


WITH 





Holidays are busy days made even busier by extra clean- 
ing tasks. That’s when you most appreciate the ONE-TWO 
CLEANING ACTION of Old Dutch—1, cuts grease quickly; 
2, makes cleaning easier. 

Whether you are doing the advance sprucing up of 
painted walls, woodwork and floors, or cleaning the piled- 
up pots and pans after the feast is over, quick-acting Old 
Dutch saves you time and work. What’s more, Old Dutch 
cleans without scratching because it is made with Seismo- 
tite. Order a generous supply of Old Dutch Cleanser today. 


P.S. Remember, Old Dutch is kind to your hands. 


Add warmth of color and charm to 
your holiday table with this lovely 


EXQUISITELY DESIGNED CAKE (or sandwich) PLATE 


* « LA . 
EAM WAR? 


by Wm. A. Rogers. . . Oneida, Ltd. 


$3.00 VALUE © Se) and windmill pictures 





for only % from 6 Old Dutch Labels 

Order many St leam Ware Cake Plates as vou wish 

I hy te requir ~ Car i windmill pictures 

from Qid Dutch label Complete labels not required.] 

OLD DUTCH CLEANSER, Dept 

iM ilay Ave., Tor o, Ont ( ida 
Ideal for gifts, or to grace your own | lay I ing windmill pictures | 1 Old Dutch . 
table is this gorgeous plate made of Sungl $ for wh 1 me 
Ware i new and lovely metal wl has S W Cake Plate irre 
the warm, glowing color of the sunset. Its ~ 
beauty is a perfect backer for holid 
cake es, sandwiche | i Na bd 
(,racel vy embossed ce ri t ol 
lacy ple in Old Engl I her {dd 

in d t 





PA ARETE aa ESTE a a aw? 


Dneeasaen aes 


Saaibihntae senna 


Eres eee ee 


SR OWS Peaastnr enema pte 


See ee 
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BECAUSE OF ITS 


“When you feel you 
need a lift —try a 
fragrant cup of 
Maxwell House... 


“Coffee makes or mars 

the meal...that's why 

| insist on Maxwell it has a friendly 
‘ stimulation that 

House... it certainly really picks you up.” 

has extra richness... x 

extra smoothness.” 


“Maxwell House is 
just the coffee a 
man wants... it 


has such flavour 
...such full body.” 


Insist on All Three* 
*ENRICHED BLEND — Maxwell House has long 


been famous for its superb blend. Now careful re- 
search has enabled us to further enrich this blend 
to give you extra richness, extra smoothness, extra 
coffee flavour. 


*UNIQUE ROAST— Maxwell House is now roasted 
by a unique process that radiates penetrating heat 
evenly through every bean . . . No weak coffee due 
to under-roasting — no bitter coffee due to parching. 


*REAL ROASTER FRESHNESS— Maxwell House 
comes to you Sealed in a Super-Vacuum tin—the one 
way known to science to bring you coffee that really 
is absolutely roaster-fresh. 


We, 
‘ny Ce re 


Now 2 Grinds 


DRIP GRIND—for drip 
pot or glass coffee 
makers. REGULAR 
GRIND—for boiled or 
percolated coffee 


For EXTRA Flavour get a 





MAXWELL HOUS 
COFFEE 


“Good fo the 
Last Drop" 









| 
j 








Adam went cuckoo over Eve's prol- 
fered pippin—and men have been 


eating apples ever since, 


A shiny 
toothpicks, is very smart on your hors 
it could ofter olives, 


gherkins, tinv Sausages, and So OI 


whopper, bristling with 


d’oeuvres tray. 





-_ ; 
(Christmas, sit 


before 


The night 
around a blazing fire, crunch walnuts 
and pour yourselves tall glasses of 
sparkling cider, It’s an old Canadian 
custom, 

An apple on a stick, candy coated, 
is a highly prized confection. Very 


good for children. 


Shipping restrictions prevent some 
of Oul best apples going overseas, So 
the Dominion Department of Agricil- 
ture has mobilized them for home 
service—the lower grades inapple juice, 
cider and vinegar, the higher grades for 
eating and cooking purposes. 


The Dominion Marketing Service 
has raised the minimum grade require- 
ments for fresh apples, thus making 


perfectly grand ones available to 


Canadian housekeepers at a favorable 


price, 


Chopped fresh apples in a bread 


dressing ts a bit of co-operation the 


Christmas duck or goose appreciates. 


Ducking for apples is just as good 
fun at Christmas as at Hallowe'en. 


For your Christmas table—a ten- 


inch band of greenery down the centre 


crosswise rows of rosy-red apples at 


intervals, holding candles aloft and 


polished within an inch of their lives 





Apple Oatmeal Pudding 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
1 Medium apples 
14 Cupful of sugar 
4 Teaspoonful of cinnamon 
lg Cupful of shortenins 
ly, ( upful of brown sugat 
1 Egg 
14 Teaspoonful of true vanilla 
14 Cupful of rolled oat: 
lg Cupful of sifted flour 
2 Teaspoonfuls of bakin 
powder 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
14 Cupful of fresh milk o1 
diluted evaporated milk 
Peel and core the apples and cut 
them in eighths. Arrange them in the 
bottom of a greased baking dish and 
sprinkle with the sugar and cinnamon 
which have been mixed, 

Cream the shortening, add the sugat 
gradually and continue creamin Add 
the well-beaten egg and the vanilla 
and beat well. Combine the rolled oat 


with the sifted flour, baking powder 
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j 


and salt, and add alternately with the | 
milk to the first mixture. Pour this 
over the apples in the baking dish and 
30) deg, | 


bake in a moderate oven 


{ ahr. 


for torty minutes, SIX servings, 


Jellied Apple Sauce 


(A Chate ne In rmved rec e) 


untlavorec 
ly ( upful of cold water 
l Cupful of sugar 
1 Cupful of water 
1 Tablespoonful of lemon 
juice 
1 ¢ upful of strained 
appl Sauce 
10 or 12 Maraschino cherries, cut 


Soften the relatine in the cold water 
| Ve n 1t< Make a syrup Dy 
boiling for ten minutes the sugar and 
water, then pour the hot syrup ove! 


the soaked gelatine and stir until gela- 
tine is dissolved. To this mixture add 


the lemon 


the Strained ipple Sauce, 
juice and the cut cherries. Turn into 


individual, cold, damp molds and 


1 


chill until firm. Serve with whipped 





cream and garnish with red o1 green 
cherrtes if desired, Six servings. 
Apple Porcupine 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


8S or 10 \ledium-si ed, tart apples 
; Cupful of sugar 

| upful of water 

d coloring if desired 


( 
Re 
Blanched almonds 


i 
Peel the apples, leave whole and 
remove the cores with an apple corer. 
Boil the sugar and water together to | 
form asyrup, add the apples, cover the 


dish t f htly and cook very slowly unt | 


1 t ' 
the apples are tender but n roken. 
I 1 
Remove the a ype s to a serving di h 
1 +] 
ana pour tiie remaining svrup ovel 


them. Cut the blanched almonds 
1 I i ‘ t 

thin, lengthwise slices and stick into 
the apples, having each one well 


covered with almond “quills.” 


If the ipples are to be colored, add 

red pure { d col I to the yrup 
| + | I 

betore Cookin the apples, and simme! 


Apple Bread and Butter Mold 


(A Chatelaine Inatitute approved re ) 
! | Mat ot hite bread 
ipproximately 
Butter 
] Pack we of lem n-flay red 
jelly powdc! 


2 Cupfuls of boiling water 
ly ‘Teaspoontul of salt 
2 Cupfuls of strained apple 
SAUCE 
15 ‘leaspoontul of cinnamon 


l leaspoontul of nutme 





@) 


e5 
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Nothing Begins Today 


Continued from page 52 


She freed herself with i violent 
effort. She held him off from her with 
determined, friendly hands. She spoke 

Strongest accent. It might 


with her 
still exasperate him—or, something 
else. 

a h, lad, but it’s eood to sec thee 


safe!’” 


a‘ ‘ ; 
Janey, why werent you. there? 

ae 
Why didn’t you come to meet me? 


” 


‘I hen I'd have known 
ah couldn’t, lad. We’ re opening the 


And reckon it 


wouldn t 


new show, 
; . co 
have been fitting. Thee had thee own 
1 99 
folks, 
‘“ 1 . ci 
But thee is—vyou are my folks 


you’re my wife 


*(,ood heavens!” Sit Cec « X- 
ploded. 
* Davy id . | ady | lay ia began, 


Nurse Benson rustled up to him 
full of starch and efficiency. ‘*Now 
Mr. Gretorex, you know what the 
doctor said ao 

“She ts my wife!” he told them tri- 
umphantly. But they looked at him 
that 


ground under his feet. 


¢ 


in a way seemed to shake the 


‘I'd have 


; Be ‘ ; ; 
them he said. Sut I’ve only just 
remembered.” 

Biff-Janey didn’t, for the moment, 


} + | 
seem to see anyone Dut Elinor. Elinor 


' ’ . ' - 5% 
hadn't said a word. She’d scarcely 


moved. She was like someone turned 
tostone. But Biff-Janey knew. She'd 
learned to understand that kind. It 


iff upper lip 


know who it 
as hurting 


<r ' 
couldn’t break 


Was so set on keeping a st 
on not letting anvone 
' 


really was or what 


that in the end it 
tall. It 


flesh and blood. 
“David, dear, 


; . ; 
looked stuffed. But it was 


thee’s talking i 


‘His temperature,” Nurse Benson 


said, ‘“‘must be way up again.” 
He shook hei off, 
“You leave my temperature alone. 
It’s my temperature. And it can go 
its to. Tell them, 

marriage—”’ 


Mla Janeway said, 


think thee 1s?” 


I 
anywhere It wa 
Jane \ 


‘Young man,’ 


t our 


abou 


“who does thee 


And 


I’m her husband. And who do 
ae 


‘[ think I’m David Gretorex. 


I 
tt 


: I 
you HMNK you are 
*“1’?m her mother. I’m Bert’s mother. 
And if thee’s David Gretorex 
i 


W he re’s 
our Bert? 
She stood up to him, her doleful hat 


9 trifl 


fle over one ear, her hard-bitten 
terrier’s face grim with menace. ‘* What 
did thee do with our Bert?” she de- 
manded. 

She hadn’t 
But Biff-Janey knew what 
Bert had meant to her. She saw David 
falte I 


voked attack. 


She'd never said much. 
shed a tear, 
under that fierce and unpro- 
“IT didn’t do anything. I wasn’t with 
And afterward 
them 


him in that air raid. 


| never saw him or any of 
again 

‘Thee left him alone and helpless 
among all them Chinese!” 
“He wasn’t alone. There were a lot 


He liked them. 


helpless. He had General Li eating out 


of Chinese. He wasn't 


of his hand. He’d have converted him 
if he’d had time. And he married us 
“Married who?” 
«“ 
Janey and me 
oe I hat’s 


” 


a lie,”’ Mrs. Janeway said 


fiercely. She’d never forgiven herself 
hat day’s unaccountable weakness a 


Now she 
thought ol 


could tell them 
them all. ‘*No 


= , 
Continued on page 6 


t 
t 
| ongspere. 


what she 


CHATELAINE PATTERN NUMBER 1607 





Price 15 cents. Sizes 32 to 40. Available only 
by mail order from Pattern Dept., Chatelaine 
Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 








HANDED DOWN FROM 
MOTHER TO DAUGHTER 


The precious secret of 
light, fluffy, tender cakes 


N Canadian families where light, 

tender, fluffy cakes have become 
traditional, the chances are—the 
secret lies in Magic Baking 
Powder. 

3 out of 4 Canadian housewives 
use Magic—the baking powder 
recommended by leading Cana- 
because 


dian experts - 


they have learned from experience 


< Les 
CoOKery 


that it means sure results. 

That’s because Magic is pure 
gives full leav- 
ening power. Cakes baked with 
Magic havea light ness of texture, 


+ 


1 4: ra ; } ns Lee 
a delicacy ot flavour, that mukes 


and wholesome 


’ 
them extra tasty and deliciou 
Magic Baking Powder is amaz- 
ingly economical too. It actually 
co t: less than 1¢ for the average 
baking! A trifling amount, ye 


| insurance against baking 


FREE! COOK BOOK 


If you bake at home use the 
new Magic Cook Book. Over 
300 recipes. Address—Gillett 
Products, Fraser Avenue, 
Toronto, 2. 


less old family recipes! Don’t think 
of trusting your favorite recipes, 
and high quality ingredients, to 
inferior baking powder... You 


can rely on Magic. 


IN 









MADE 


CANADA 
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Patent Pouring 
on Every TIM ot No Extra Cast 


It’s another good reason for insisting on Bee 
Hive Syrup. For preserving, for infant feed- 
ing, as the ideal energy food for children, as 
the all-’round sweetener for cereal, tea, coffee, 
as a sauce on puddings Bee Hive Golden Corn 
Syrup has no equal. The superb taste, real econ- 










Syrup Jug 
Offer 


The smoothest way 
ever devised to serve 
Syrup. A click and 
it’s open—a snap and 
it’s closed. No drip 
— no fuss — no spill- 
ing. 

Retails at $1.25 
Write to the St 
Lawrence Starch Co 
Ltd., Port Credit. 
Ont. fer  fiterature 






omy, easy digestibility and convenient pouring 
spout all recommend Bee Hive Syrup! Try it! 














HERE'S FIRST AID 
for the Family Menu-Maker 


WITH SCORES OF 
ECONOMICAL NEW RECIPES 





FAVORITE DESSERTS 
OF THE CHATELAINE INSTITUTE 


Price 15 Cents—No. 2,201 


Over sixty delicious new desserts—each one 
flavorsome, economical, and carefully tested 
and approved. Cold—hot—jellied—frozen— 
fruit—and pastry desserts—a rare collectio 
of recipes for your enjoyment. 





28 COOKIE RECIPES 
Price 10 Cents—No. 2,200 





ake your mouth water just to read 
-—— Filb ma ons — Butter 
rs—Orange circles—Corn-flake 
okies—and many c r i one 
Institut is something very 

f t k J a joy to eat! 





Order these re thelptul bo 
lates ‘ 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS 
sity Avenue, Toror 


481] Univer ity Aven nto, 





and how to own one 
on money-saving offer. 





THERE WILL be 


on the Christmas 


no sugar shortage 
tree, for candy is 
one of those traditional gifts and eating 
is an ever-popular occupation. 

With a few simple ingredients, you 
can make all kinds of sweets for all 
kinds of people 
popcorn balls for the children, butter- 


fruit confections and 


scotch or molasses candy for Grandpa, 
chewy caramels and nut-filled fudge 
for teen-age teeth, divinity, bonbons, 
mints and other creamy varieties for 
almost anyone. 

Fondant is the basis for many of the 
simplest and some of the most elabor- 
ate confections. It’s easily made but a 
bit tricky in the first stages. 
per it for the sake of a soft, velvety 


SO pam- 


melt-on-the-tongue texture. Corn 


syrup discourages granulation and 
thus helps to overcome that bugbea 
of the fondant Other 


cautionary measures are the wiping off 


maker, pre- 
of crystals from the sides of the pan, 
boiling without stirring and letting it 
( hec k the 


temperature on your candy thermom- 


rest in peace as it cools. 


eter as It cooks, but double check by 
dropping a little into cold water. 
Once the syrup is made and worked 
to a 
further 
wrong. If, 


creamy consistency, there’s no 


danger of anything going 


however, it lumps and 
crumbles when being worked, cover it 
with several thicknesses of damp 
cloth and let stand for ten to fifteen 


You know it’s 


this doesn’t fix 


minutes. been 
cooked if 
put it back in the 


little hot water 


oOvCT= 
things, so 
saucepan with a 
about quarter cupful 
soft-ball 


stage. Too little cooking and too slack 


io 


and bring again to the 


a texture can be corrected by adding 
confectioner’s sugar until firm enough 
to handle. 
Fondant 
2 Cupfuls of granulated 
sugar 


2 Tablespoonfuls of corn 


syrup 
114 Cupfuls of 1 iter 
1 Teaspoonful of pure vanilla 
' | 


Combine the Sugar, corn Syrup al 


water, place ovel low 


¢ 
cons 


| the sugar is dissolved 
Boil ithout 


mixture 


antly unt 
and the mixture boils, 


stirring until the reaches a 
temperature of 238 deg. Fahr., or until 
ball when a littl 

dropped into cold water. During the 


which 


a solt forms 


cooking, the crystals form on 


the sides of the pan should be wiped 


off v ith a small brush dipped in cold 


va . 1 4] 
water, or with a piece of damp cloth 
wrat 1 or nel ol { { 1 
Wrapped around the prongs o! a tork, 





required temperature Is 
| J af ‘ ‘ 
turn the mixture out onto a 


As soon as the 


cold, damp platter. Cool to lukewarm 
110 deg. Fahr. 

gives off no heat whe n tested with the 

back of the hand. Work the mixture 

| 


broad spatula until it bee 


or until the surface 


with a mes 
white and creamy, add the vanilla and 
knead with the hands until the mass is 
smooth Place 
he mixture in a tightly covered glass 

“pee 


jar and set 


and free from lumps. 
t 


two or 


aside to ripen tor 


x ! . I ci 
three days. { sc as desired fillin lor 
ligs or prunes, for making bon- 


aa ae 1, ‘ 
bons, centres for chocolates, creamy 


wnint ? 
nints, Cte 


Suggestions for Fondant Candies 


sreak off the required amount of 


fondant, add coloring and flavoring 
and shape with the fin rers, hav ng a 
nut, cherry, scedless grape, or other 
suitable material in the centre if 
desired. Some good combinat s of 
color and flavor are: 
t lla I eppern t 
White, flavored with pure Val Ila, 
ilmond, cpDpermint 
Pal ink i ed tl el 
ree 1 or clo e. 
Pale cree red wi vanilla 
and almond or with lime. 
Yellow, flavored with lemon. 
Orange, flavored with orange. 
The tops of these candies may be 
decorated \ ich materials is 
halved blanched almonc half orn 


che ved CCaANS I i candied 
pinea le ( ( Vy « pre la I 
colored Cocoa t chon tate | t ol 
tiny colored « Incies, 
Chocolate Toffee 
]! Cu sfuls of granulated sug ul 
1, Cupful of corn syrup 
2 Squares 2 oz.) of unsweet- 
ened chocolate 
Cupful of milk 
) lable OO fuls of butter 
1 oO I ( ] ful f cl Pe { nut 
Pi ch of ilt 
( I ne the Ve up, the 
chocolate cut ill ect ind ( 
I {} P| ( ri derate heat 
i t | the I i a | ed the CO k 
\ hout stirring until e temperature 
of the mixture reach¢ ipproximately 
54 dk Fahri or until it 


brittle when a little ts drop} 


cold water, 


’ 
add the butter, chopped nuts and a 
pinch ot salt. Stir until the butter 
melted and turn into a greased shall 
in Cool and cut in puare Witt l 
harp knife This amount will make 
pot lorty- ‘ UATCS. 











Ul 
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EDWARDSBURG 


7/ 
Ye anous 
Food 


Doctors recommend this deli- 
cious table syrup as a nourishing 
food for growing children. 
“CROWN BRAND” syrup is a 
pure, wholesome and economical 
sweet which the kiddies never tire 
of—They always ask for more. . 
and it’s so good for them. 


CROWN BRAND 


MPANY | ted 


The CANADA STARCH COb 


MOTHERS SHOULD HAVE 
THIS BOOK! 


“The Universal Home Doctor 
and quite reliable,”” comments 
medical authority who examined the box 


modern 
Canadian 


This great book deserves a place in every 


home—the very latest, most reliable 
medical reference 32 pages, th 
of authentic facts; hu f 
photographs iNustration 
anatomical drawir 
Doctor compiled in Harley 
of Londor edited 
Harley 


} ¢ 
1 subjects 





Home 
Street med- 
ical centre 


eminent Street 


by an 
Every one of it 


an expert. Handsomely bound in rich ¢ 
Morocco-grained cloth 


This Offer for Canada Only! 


A Book Valued at $] gS 
= 


Over $5.00 for Only 
Postpaid: Air Mail Extra 


? 


Mail Your Order Today! 


HOME BOOK SERVICE 


208 Dundas St. W., Toronto, Canada 


BABY 


CONSTIPATED? 


BABY’S daily omething of 















which absolutely accu track must be kept 
When he misse ething must be done at 
once. Constipation is serious for baby. 

Mrs. John T. Reid of Hespeler, Ont., has this 
to say: “Having had seven children and having 
used Baby’s Own Tablets for all seven, can 

iv they are the best and gentlest regulator for 
children fe d effective for the tiniest 
in I give the up t 10 years of age 
D i teething Baby Own Tablets were a 
bo to me as they cleared up at once any 
digestive disturbance or frettulne , 


Equally effective for simple fever, diarrhoea, 
le croup and other 


upset stomach, ¢ 
minor ailments of babyhood 
Quick and sure in their action. Easy to take. 
Harmle and safe. Do not contain opiates or 
stupefying drug Each package contains 
\ certificate. Get a box today. Sickness 


analyst 
o often strikes in the night, 
back if not satisfied. 


Money 


25 cents. 


1939 
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Wi 


ith usefulness. Most fathers an 


mothers indulge their children with 


too many and too expensive gifts at 





Christmas. A simple, cheap toy 
pleases a child (unless he has been 
spoiled) just as much as a complicated 
and expensive one. Particularly in 
these times the expense otf Christmas 
toys should be ke S Th 
following layett« equipment for baby 


bed and bath may provide some useful 


| 


nts for the mother: 


Night Clothing 


d 


Undershirts three: diapers, three 


’ 


OZ.;5 nainsook dresses and petticoats, 


three of each; flannelette nightgowns, 


fe 


dur twenty-one-inch;: 
le 


gertrude petti- 


+ 


coats, flannelette or nunsveiling, two, 


; si 
twenty-inch; shawl, one; stockings o1 
bootees, three prs.; bonnet, one; 
lankets, two, 


b 


Bed 


} 
DD 


one; quilted pads, 


f] 


one eac hn; pillowe ases, 


and other 


aske c: 


anne lette shee cn: 


Enamelled cot ofr large bassinette 


firm mattress; rubber sheet 


, 


two: cotton or 


spread and pillow, 


four; woollen 


blanke ts, 


four; comforter; 


hot water bottle. 


Bath 


ing table; 


te 
S« 


} 


) 
i 


ath thermometer! 


Combination bath and canvas dress- 
bath blanket of soft Turkish 


welling, one; soft wash cloths and 


tt towels, two each; castile SOap; 


and rubber apron. 


Accessories 


abs 


n 


Satety pins, two pkegs.: 


ce 


art 


et 


ipples; soit 


¢ rilizer; 


toilet articles: jars for 


orbent cotton; olive oil; boracic and 


Tray for 


baby brush and comb; 


nowde co Ge | and 


tton; diaper pail; baby bottles (if 


ificially fed), stx, with same number 
anti-colic nipples and bottle caps, 


funnel and bottle brush. 


Nothing Begins Today 


} 
cl 


marry 


ce 


Be rt 


said firmly, “I’m her husband. 


itervened, “Sought to be 


Continued from page 61 


iild of me and Red Jeremy would 


into a lot of parasites and nin- 
IMpoops that ought to have been 
juidated over a hundred years ago 
hi ve been a pool ormless 
hristian. But he wouldn't 

] 


like that. He had hi 


may 
stand tol 


pride, 


clam /as ” 
ce his disgraceful scene, Sir George 


stopped 


at 
’” 
ice, 


mother,” David 


So we'd 


“Tf you're Jane y 


better make the best of each other. 

“Py ten, David ” Bill began, 

He swung round on her. 

‘I am listening. But you don’t say 
anything. Why don’t you tell then rf 
He caught sight of Elino She had 
raised her hand t re fac inc na 
rhe l nm it choked hin 

ts veechle ‘ W he ne 
mie ed, SOW he ( here ( d \ 
th ri of?” he ounded almost menac 
ing. But actually he a 
tr cke n. The li ht was fa | f teal 
At anv minute it might 

*] ive he Biff-Jane 1 

That’s what you wanted m« 

n’t it? It was h by 1 : 
COL Id sec he 1 I lo 
certaint She is pushing a 
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NO GUESSING—NO DOSING 


HAT’ Sright,Mother. Youdon't 
‘eee needless chances with 
your child’s cold— you avoid dan- 
gerous guessing and constant dos- 


ing—when you use clinic-tested, 
home-proved Vicks VapoRub, 


And children really like this external phlegm —relieves the coughing, irritation, 
poultice-vapor treatment. They like muscular soreness and tightness, It in- 
VapoRub’s warming, stimulating poul- vites sound refreshing sleep. And often 
tice action. They like its pleasant medici- by morning, most every sign of the 
cold is gone. 


Clinic-Tested, Home-Proved for You 


Vicks VapoRub is Canada’s most widely 
used medication of its kind—its effec- 
tiveness is proved day after day in homes 
all over the Dominion. Further proof of 
VapoRub’s effectiveness is revealed in 
results of clinical tests among 
2,650 children—tests in which 
VapoRub was used as an essen- 
tial part of Vicks Plan. Among 
children following the Plan, 
sickness from colds was cut 
54%, school absences 77%! 


Just as Good for Adults 


nal vapors that bring relief to the clogged 
air passages with every breath 


They like it, too, because there’s noth- 
ing to swallow—no nasty medicine to 
upset their stomachs and lower resistance 
just when they need all their strength to 
fight the cold. 







You simply massage Vicks 
VapoRub on the cold-con- 
gested throat, chest, and back. 
Its double relief-giving action 
Starts right away— swiftly 
clears the tormenting stuffi- 
ness—loosens the choking 


Ideal for Children.... 





ry 
iCKS 


VapoRusB 


ith! 


A big, 


“Babykins” that’s as cute as a 








IT IS SO EASY 
TO WIN 
““ BABYKINS “ 





















pink skinned dimpled 


real baby—you will just love 


+ 


having one to dress and put 


. 


to bed. 


You can have this lovely doll 
without any cost to you. Send 
us two one year subscriptions 


Dollai 
17 


each and we will send 


. 1: 
to Chatelaine at One 


‘“Babykins” to your home, 
sell these 


Subst 


postpaid. You must 


ubseriptions 


riptions 


from you own home do not 






<7 
Your parents cannot 










p eet of paper and YOU CAN HAVE "BABYKINS" 
nd the $2.00, and In a very WITHOUT SPENDING A PENNY! 
} yours! Drankane 7 ¢ 1 high has 


This doll will make an excellent Christmas gift! 


PHYLLIS TAYLOR, CHATELAINE, 481 UNIVERSITY AVE., TORONTO 
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Help your child to build 


a strong body 


Give him cod liver oil! For many doctors claim nothing 
takes its place in helping children build sturdy bodies 
and sound teeth. Also in aiding adults recuperate after 
illness. And now THERE IS A BETTER WAY TO 
TAKE COD LIVER OIL...SCOTT’S EMULSION! 


1—Scott’s Emulsion has a// the values 
of cod liver oil and is four times more 
easily digested. 


2—Easily digested—The exclusive 
method of emulsifying the oil per- 
mits digestion to start in the stom- 
ach, whereas digestion of plain cod 
liver oil does not begin until the oil 


SCOTT’S EMULSION 


Look — It Whistles! 


Here’s a jolly whistling tea-kettle _ The de ost 
attractive one, with the body in high] y polished aluminu m 
and a handle of black enamelled steel. 

This lovely tea-kettle will be sent to you FREE OF ALT COST if 
Will send ms Ses 5 2008 ) riptions 1 CHATELAINE Of 


You may includ r 
tota THE OTHER Two. SUBSCRIPTIONS MUST ‘BE SOLD "AND 
PAID FOR BY THE SUBSCRIBER. 


Your friends will be glad to place their subscript 
through you! 


ABSOLUTELY NO COST TO YOU! 


Just list the names and cddresses on a plain sheet of paper, 


t 


pin thig advertisement to it, and mail with your rem ince to: 


PHYLLIS TAYLOR, CHATELAINE, 48! UNIVERSITY 
AVENUE, TORONTO, ONT. 


has a pleasant taste. 
and retain by children and adults. 


strong bones 


passes into the intestines. 


3—Easy to take—Scott’s Emulsion 
Easy to take 


an economical way to 
Vitamins A and D so necessary to 
and sound teeth, 










4—£Economical—Scott’s Emulsion is 
the 














HIS CHRISTMAS 


On the first day, the hands, feet an 


BEST Christmas gifts 


to child are the year- 


THE VERY 
from mother 


guarantees of proper tood, 


round 
sufhic ik nt sleep sunsh ine and tresh alr, 
comfortable clothing and the exercise 


suited to the babv’s age. 


Best Food 
Breast milk t {S the | Dest food fo! baby 
because it contains all the essentials in 
1 

' 


+ 


proper proportion for the best growth 


of the infant. It is easy to digest and 


thus protects the baby from stomach 


i 
and bowel troubles. 


Sleep 

A young baby should sle ep alone ; he 
will sleep eighteen to twenty-two 
At Six 


months he will sleep about sixteen 


hours out of the twenty-four. 


hours, twelve of which wall be during 
the night, 
the ten p.m. feeding. 


when the only interruption Is 
He should sleep 
two hours after the morning bath and 
one to three hours in the afternoon. 
No soothing syrup is necessary, and 
the sleeping baby need not, if he ts 
well covered, be wakened to change 
the diaper. In both summer and 
winter he should sleep out of doors in 
the daytime protected against the 


sun and the wind, 


Sunshine and Fresh Air 


Sunshine in the summertime takes 
the place of the cod-liver oil which is 


given to the baby in fall, winter and 


' 

spring months, It prevents ricket 

by ensuring that the calcium and 
. 1 ery 

phosphorus in the child’s body goes to 


build 5 good bones and enduring teeth. 


To gain the maximum effects of sun- 


shine it must be carefully used, as a 


sunburn is both painful and dangerou 





HELP FIGHT TUBERCULOSIS 


Canada's 
rate the lowest on record 
per 100,000 of population. 
kept down 
conditions, then the war on tuberculosis 
must go on and it needs the help that 
you can give every time you buy a 
Christmas Seal. 
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Si, 
“ 


GIFTS 


exposed 


minutes, On the second da 


Ly I ry 
ankles should be 


should be exposed to the elbows anc 
the lees to the ki 
Proceed eradually in t iS manne! 
hat | the sixteenthvday the entire 


t 

body is receiving a sixty-minute sur 
} 

I 


+ 


vath. The baby should be exposed 


fresh air night and day. 


Phe baby le ft on his cot vill oon 
develop his own exercises. Loo 
orous play, 
time, is liable to interfere with slee », 
Ihe baby should not be tickled o1 
tossed about too much. \ ood 


for exercise is alter the mornin bath. 


Special Christmas Gifts 


Th best Christmas gifts are those 








1938 tuberculosis death 

was 54.7 
If it is to be 
in the face of wartime 













for five 


tive minutes, 
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MUTT AND JEFF —by Bud Fisher 
i . " f | (cmon, WOODEN ARM, LETS SEE YOU MAKE A RINGER! 
tts for on heath ae Z 
| yd THE WAY I FEEL, 
Aaa / I COULDN'T EVEN 






LIFT A SHOE! 


Chri stmas 


By Marie le Cerf 





| | BEHOLD,GENTS, A VICTIM OF OUR GUS, MY BOY, WHAT YOU NEED IS To 
| I “NATIONAL AILMENT.’ A FORLORN GET AT THE CAUSE OF YouR TROUBLE. 
SUFFERER FROM CONSTIPATION, AND IF YouRE LIKE MILLIONS OF 
SHACKLED To HIS PILLS AND OTHERS, You CAN DO IT WITH A FooD 
PURGATIVES! WHY DON T WE INSTEAD OF MEDICINES. A CRISP, 
TELL HIM ABOUT OUR CRUNCHY BREAKFAST CEREAL- 
BETTER WAY? KELLOGG'S ALL-BRAN. iT 
PROVIDES THE “BULK” YOU NEED 
TO KEEP “REGULAR” C'MoVER // 
TO THE LUNCH WAGON AND LETS // 
by SAMPLE IT! : 





| JUST THINK OF ALL THE MONTHS I'VE BEEN 4 
DOSING MYSELF, WHEN A SWELL BREAKFAST CEREAL 
LIKE THIS IS THE ANSWER To MY TROUBLE! 
GIVE ME ANOTHER BOWLFUL, 
AND DON'T 
-\_ SPARE THE 
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C709—1 
C719 Belt C720 
| 
d | 
C725 OW about you? Would you like to be 
7 ¥ ‘ Made by 
free of those heavy, logy days due to 
saad 1f f X t : I i Kellogg's in 
cons ipa ion ant ree rom the pills anc den 
purgatives, too? You can — if your trouble is 
the common kind (due to lack of “bulk” in ile yw 2 
cn? diet). It’s no harder to do than just eating a . 
: crunchy breakfast cereal—crisp, “‘bulk-rich,’ acy 
ready to-eat All-Br: in. Eat it every day, 
C716 CrI7 drink ple nty of wat ter, and see if you don’ 
t | get more kick out of life! In two convenient 
ize packages at your grocers 
C723 
Join the “R lars’ with 
C721 g 


| KELLOGG’S ALL-BRAN 
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TAKE “DENIAL” 





KNOX GELATINE 


IS PURE GELATINE—NO SUGAR! 


all 


wmited 


Write for 
New Catalogue of 
LINENS 


and 


REAL LACES 


615-C Granville St., 
Vancouver, Canada 


This highly concentrated es- 

sence of rare spices will turn 

your left-overs into appetiz- 
ing new dishes, 


=sauc™,) /j > 
THE ADDED TOUCH THAT MEANS SO MUCH 


BAS 
SAUCE 








co 


knocking him 
out so that she could save him. **Don’t 
you see” to Elinor, to 
them all—‘he’s got some silly notion 
that just because he and | were mixed 


ing man under water 


she appealed 


{ 


up in all that wild business he’s got to 
make an honest woman of me 

“More like he wants thee to make an 
honest man of him,” Ma Janeway 
flung in scornfully. “But it can’t be 
done.” 

“But I don’t have to have you o1 
anyone else make me honest. So you 
can mind your own business, David 
Gretorex. You don’t have to marry 
me.” 

““Are you trying to say that we're 
not married?” 

‘**! am that.” 

“That | dreamed what happened to 
us?” 

*“Must have been a dream all right. 
And what happens in dreams doesn’t 
count.”” She added tlippantly, ““ Reckon 
it’s lucky for you, Stufted Shirt.” 

The wrathful blood rose in a single 
rush to his fair hair. 

““How dare you! I’m not a Stuffed 
Shirt. 


gized. 


You said I wasn’t—you apolo- 
a t 


And you'll apologize now 


BUT AT that moment Mr. William 
Scoffield, warned by the alarmed door- 
keeper, chose to make his appearance. 
He burst into the room like an enraged 
bull into an overcrowded sheep pen. 

“What is all this? Who are these 
lunatics? Does anyone happen to 
know that this show is supposed to go 
on in ten minutes and that I’ve sunk 
ten thousand quid 

““Confound your show, sir!’’ Hedgey 
Gretorex snorted. 
that he is married to this lady. And il 
he is I’m darned glad—”’ 

“Really, my 
George began. 

“Tell them, Bill,” Biff-Janey said. 
“Tell them we’re engaged. We are, 
aren’t we?” 

“I don’t know what we are. And | 
don’t care. What I want is for you all 


e My son insists 


dear fellow—” Sir 


to get out of here.” 

David marched down on him. 

“You say you’re engaged to Miss 
Janeway?” 

“1 don’t. And what she 
says goes or the show doesn’t 


“All right then.” 
freeze up suddenly into a glacial quiet. 


eS 


She cle eS. 


David seemed to 


CARDS OF DISTINCT 


+ 


He was just as she had first known him. 


Only the stiff shirt front was missing. 


He made her a little bow. But he did 
not look at her. 

‘| apologize, Miss Janeway. I seem 
{ ve made a deplorable ass of my- 
S But | « | | 
excuse. | hope you will accept it. 

‘*Now, Mr. Gretorex—’’ Nurse Ben- 
son murmured soothingly. 

‘Please, Davic Elinor took him 


cently DY the arm. So she was right. 


He did belong to her. ‘‘Don’t worry 


any more, dear. Miss Janeway under- 


sci | | 
stands. Please come home. 


BIFF-JANEY 


turned back to er 
class. In the muffled distance she 
could hear tl 


he orchestra shufHing into 


1 
their places. A violin ran over the gay 
opening bar to the overture. It was 


l 
+ 


the theme of her song. She tried sev- 


eral powders. None of them seemed to 


j 


ee tae I I 
do any good. She couldn’t help her- 


self. She was making a fair muck on 
herself, 

She knew that 
waited behind delibe 

“I'd like 
said, 

“I told it him. 


' : Pr: 
dreams doesn’t count. 


Lady Flavia had 
rately. 
to know the truth,” she 


What happens in 


“You mean—nothing happened?” 

“No | don’t. Lots happe ned. W< 
nearly got blown up together. Reckon 
it threw him off his perch. But he'll 
get back. She’ll he Ip him. She’s lovely. 
She’s his sort.” 

*“And you?” 

“Oh, I’m my sort. Here today and 
Nothing to worry 


thing for him to marry.” 


¢ 


pone LOMOrrow, 


about no 
“Il see. Just an affair.” 
“Just an affair 
Lady Flavia rattled her beads. 
| 


eS ¥ ? Lol nm ty 
m sure youre Denaving beauti- 


fully,”’ she said, “‘like a perfect idiot.” 
Then she was gone, too. There was 


no one left but Mla and Bill. But they 

were both too angry to know anything. 
‘Th’ brass!” Ma said. “Thinking a 

eradely lass like thee could be married 

to th’ likes of him!” 

sil Scoffield mopp¢e 1 himself. 


+99? 


** Does this show gO On Or no 


asked. 
She added a touch of rouge. She 


needed it. 
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‘ AND C000 
FOR YOU! 








The WORLD’S BEST APPLES— 






Ready for Your Eating rt 
ECAUSE of the War, the cream of Canada’s apple crop— ; 
a I those big, rosy-red Blue Ribbon Winners that usually go ta fr 








: - . 1 ee ee 
overseas to spread Canada’s fame, this year, must stay at home. ee, 






Right now, they’re in your neighbourhood stores, and at their 






very best—tenderly ripe, laden with juice and bursting with 
goodness and flavour just begging to be liberated by eager teeth 

—a joy to the palate—an aid to the system. There are apples — APPLES vias 
for eating between meals and at meals; for salads and desserts; AN ) 


for cooking, preserving, candying, for jellies and jams, 


And—thanks to the higher minimum grade requirements, all of YOU SERVE 


the stores are now carrying generous quantities of finer, fancier, 












higher-grade apples. 






Buy apples NOW for yourself and for your friends. 






Varketing Service 


DOMINION DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE, OTTAWA 


Honourable James G. Gardiner, Minister. 






BUY BY GRADE- BUY WITH CONFIDENCE 


| 
a 
i 
' 
| 
t 
; 


SO et EERO AR ee = 


66 


W. HEATH ROBINSON 





EDNA JAQUES 





ELIZABETH DUNDAS LONG 











So did hundreds of other women. 


THE OTHER day I went to-a meeting. 
Many topics were introduced and a mild interest was shown in some of them. 
Others were doomed to a flat silence. It was not until I was leaving that I ran 
into the first red-hot argument of the afternoon. Probably it looked particularly 
vehement as most of the women present were struggling into winter coats w ith 
much arm-waving. It seemed that a pretty little woman had put this question. 
Should dress-up affairs be eliminated by the church groups and women’s clubs 


“for the duration”? Should wartime rations, she wanted to know, take the 


place of the usually lavish church suppers? I lined up promptly with the women 
who said “‘no”’ to both, and the more I think about it, the more I became con- 
vinced. One of our biggest opportunities as women, holding what has been 
called the “second line of defense,” is to keep the industrial machine of the 
country moving. If we stop our usual ways of life, it will slump. It’s our job to 
live as normally as possible and to see that those who depend for their living on 
what we spend, are not sacrificed to our own sense of duty. 


NIBBLING BROWN bread and butter and tasting tepid tea can become 
symbolic of our whole pattern of life. So let’s be gay about whatever we're doing 
—whether it’s war work or community work. I never yet saw a brave person 
without laughter wrinkles. Statistics show that the tendency of men and women, 
under the strain of war, is to spend as normally as possible. More so, in most 
cases. It’s a natural instinct, for the greater a strain becomes, the more we need 
relaxation from it. I feel that this becomes particularly true at such a time as 
Christmas—the season to which so much of our industrial machinery is geared. 
Children are going to need the laughter of Christmas more than ever—and so are 
grown-ups. There are families in everyone's circle who will need the good cheer 
of Christmas time as they have not needed it for years. At the time of writing 
indications are that men and women are planning to put more money in circula- 
tion than they have for some years. It’s a sound idea! 


*« 


THIS YEAR we turned our collective editorial backs on the usual type of 
December cover to bring you the simplicity and beauty of the traditional 
Christmas theme. Arthur Keelor, who painted the cover, was an early associate 
of Tom Thompson’s, and has exhibited canvases in many galleries Another 
distinguished Canadian artist in this issue, Mr. A. J. Casson, designed the 
striking decoration for Edna Jaques’ poem “Christmas... at War’ on page five. 
Mrs. Jaques is known to thousands of you through her homelike verses and 
friendly lectures. Her home is ‘in Briercrest, Sask., but she spends most of het 
time touring Canada on her lecture assignments . Elizabeth Dundas Long, 
who writes of what women need to know before joining any organization, Is In 
charge of women’s programs on the CBC. 


" 


IT IS a particular pleasure to start publication of our new series of children’s 
fantasies, pictured by the late W. Heath Robinson, | nquestionably Heath 
Robinson became the most famous of all artists in this type of illustration as his 
pictures spoke a language all nationalities could enjoy. There are enchanting 
examples of his craftsmanship in the series we have lined up for the months 
ahead and | have a comfortable assurance in predicting that you are going to 
enjoy them. 

AND SOI write finis to the last issue for 1939 before we head into the New Year. 


May your Christmas be a memorable one in its expression of your true under- 
standing of the festival—and may the New Year fulfill our hopes. 
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